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Comments of the Month 


AVRAHAM TTT 


REVIVAL OF CONSCIENCE 


OR AMERICAN citizens, one of the most shock- 
ing features of the late unlamented Bermuda 
Conference on Refugees was its tacit, prearranged 
understanding not to consider our country, the tradi- 
tional haven of religious and political refugees, as a 
possible place of asylum. Practically speaking, it 
might not have made the Conference a success if our 
hospitality had been offered. The chief purpose of 
the Bermuda Conference should have been to remove 
the Jews from Axis Europe before it was too late. 
This purpose the Conference evaded; and it would 
have been only a slight compensation if the United 
States, while refusing to do anything effective for the 
rescue of the European Jews, the so-called “poten- 
tial” refugees, had consented to take a certain number 
of “actual refugees” off the hands of Portugal, Spain, 
and other neutral countries to which they had suc- 
ceeded in escaping. It was clear from the outset that 
America was too far from Nazi Europe to serve as an 
accessible haven for large numbers of evacuees from 
Europe. But the Bermuda refusal to consider special 
measures for admitting even “actual refugees” to the 
United States has practically nullified the very sur- 
rogate of a rescue plan which the Conference itself 
concocted—the relief of neutral countries who had 
already admitted refugees, by removing a portion of 
the newscomers to other countries. 

The shock which we felt was rather at the moral 
than the immediate practical consequences of such a 
breach of American tradition. By eliminating itself 
as a possible place of asylum, the United States lost 
the moral right to call on other countries to grant 
asylum to the refugees—“actual” as well as “poten- 
tial”. There were even those who whispered at the 
time that it was in return for British agreement to 
an American bar on refugees that the United States 
had agreed not to press for asylum in Palestine. Even 
if these rumors were without basis, they were sympto- 
matic of the distrust and shock which this unintel- 
ligible policy produced. 

The official excuse for keeping our doors closed 
was that immigration legislation was involved. This 
plea was not entirely candid. The actually effective 
restrictions on admission to this country are the rules 
set up by the Administration, which keep the number 
entering this country far below the quotas laid down 
by Congressional enactments. It is possible, how- 
ever, that the real basis for the State Department's 
Bermuda policy was, if not the legislation of Cong- 
ress, then the fear of its possible reaction. 


If this was the reason why our Administration took 
an attitude at Bermuda which contributed to making 
it one of the outstanding moral fiascos of this war, 


then recent events indicate that it arose from a mis- 
understanding of the temper of the American people. 
There is certainly no inclination in this country to 
abandon the quota system of regulating immigra- 
tion, or to enlarge the quotas drastically. But there 
is a clear understanding among the people that grant- 
ing temporary asylum to desperate persons is some- 
thing completely distinct from our routine problems 
of permanent immigration. The American public 
has within the past few months given unequivocal 
proof of its desire to maintain an honorable American 
tradition and to extend its hospitality to the oppressed 
of Europe. 

The most trenchant testimony of this attitude on 
the part of the American people, because it emanates 
from circles whose views are closely reflected in Cong- 
ress, was the joint statement of the Presidents of the 
National Democratic and Republican Clubs on 
September 9, pursuant to a decision of the bodies 
they represent. Following this expression by leading 
men in our major parties of the wish that the Admin- 
istration, in compliance with a resolution to be 
adopted by Congress, open the doors of this country 
for temporary refuge to persons fleeing political or 
religious persecution, such resolutions have been in- 
troduced both in the Senate and the House. These 
resolutions, which we reprint in this issue of Jewish 
Frontier, clearly distinguish between our permanent 
immigration laws, in which they do not contemplate 
a change, and a special administrative policy for the 
duration of the war and six months thereafter making 
it possible for the United States to do its share in 
saving those who may be saved. In the statement of 
the National Democratic and Republican Clubs and 
in the very introduction of these two resolutions in 
Congress, the Administration has already, we feel, 
the assurance it seems to need that the American 
people have not renounced the generous traditions 
of their forefathers. 

Of equal significance, at least, are the recent pro- 
nouncements by American and Canadian labor on the 
grant of asylum. As the Canadian Trades and Labor 
Congress (an A.F. of L. affiliate) pointed out in its 
Montreal resolution of September 20, there has been 
a “libel circulated that it is the working men... 
who obstruct measures for the salvation of the vic- 
tims of Nazi tyranny.” Recent unequivocal declara- 
tions by labor conferences, both of A.F. of L. and 
C.1.O. groups, make it clear beyond cavil that labor, 
like the country at large, sharply distinguishes the 
present urgent problem of rescue from the general 
administration of immigration laws. No one can be 
under any illusion that labor is likely to adopt an 
attitude in favor of unregulated, large scale immi- 
gration to Canada or the United States; but such reso- 
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lutions as those of the Canadian Congress of Labor, 
(composed chiefly of C.L.O. unions) calling upon the 
Government “to take immediate steps to facilitate 
the entry into Canada of refugees, especially those 
stranded in Portugal, whom it is still possible to 
rescue,” and “to offer the sanctuary of Canada to 
all refugees of religious or political persecution with- 
out regard to race, creed, or financial condition” 
prove plainly the determination of labor that their 
country shall honor its obligation to humanity and 
do its own part to participate fully in rescuing the 
oppressed. 

The resolution and discussion which we reprint 
from the minutes of the recent A.F. of L. conven- 
tion in Boston are the clearest possible expression 
of the same determination. The Federation has been 
a constant and a true friend of the Jews, as of other 
oppressed peoples, and its present declaration is no 
new departure. Its sympathy for Zionist aspirations 
and respect for Zionist achievements, its particularly 
close friendship for the Histadrut are of long stand- 
ing. It is, therefore, in line with its well-considered 
attitude that it adopted Resolution 73, in which the 
American attitude toward the current Jewish prob- 
lem finds its most complete and logical and perhaps 
its most characteristic expression: the special emer- 
gency nature of the situation is clearly underlined 
and disentangled from the problem of America’s 
permanent immigration policy; and as a logical com- 
plement to the temporary shelter which America is 
urged to provide, the Federation calls for the assign- 
ment of Palestine as the place for permanent re- 
settlement of uprooted Jews. 

In view of the upsurge of public conscience evi- 
denced by those various declarations, the fatal policy 
of our delegation to Bermuda becomes even more 
questionable. Such a discreditable refusal of asylum 
was not desired by the people, nor by Congress, nor 
by American labor. Now that this is clear, there 
should be no further delay in rectifying the errors 
of the past. 


SWEDEN AND DENMARK 


At last a country has taken the only step that 
matters in regard to the Nazi murders. The first 
country in the world to offer sanctuary to Jewish 
refugees from Hitler has been Sweden. Till the 
Swedish government announced formally that it had 
asked Germany to permit Danish Jews to go to 
’ Sweden, the record of the neutral and United Na- 
tions had been singularly bleak. We had heard 
plenty of declarations of sympathy and indignation. 
Protests innumerable had been voiced by leading 
churchmen, civic organizations, and individuals 
prominent socially or politically; but that was as far 
as it went. Despite eloquent manifestos and profes- 
sions of outrage, the elementary offer of asylum to 
human beings seeking to escape certain murder was 
not made. It was left to the little Scandinavian de- 
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mocracy, so close to the Nazi hordes, as well as to 
the tiny occupied state of Denmark, whose citizens 
fought violently against the Nazi deportations of 
Danish Jews, partially to redeem the honor of man- 
kind. 

Phrases like the “honor of mankind” are, in this 
context, not used idly or as rhetorical flourishes. In 
the deepest sense, the conscience of civilized man has 
become involved in the fate of the Jews of Europe. 
For over a year the world has watched the syste- 
matic slaughter of over three million men, women, 
and children, not as victims of war but in fulfill- 
ment of an insane policy of massacre directed against 
every Jew. In the course of these twelve months we 
have made an alarming psychological transition 
from a stupefied inability to believe the fantastic 
“atrocity stories” to an equally stupefied acceptance 
of the most monstrous facts People now take “ex- 
termination centers” and “extermination squads” in 
their stride. 

This moral deterioration appears to have been 
most pronounced among those in authority. Indi- 
viduals and organizations of all kinds have clamored 
for action. It is the governments that have been 
silent. That is why the act of the Swedish govern- 
ment has been so heartening. We have heard the 
voice of the church, of labor, of liberal circles, but 
till now those with the actual power to help looked 
the other way. 

Sweden’s offer has shaken one of the chief props 
of Nazi propaganda. Till Sweden’s recent announce- 
ment, Goebbels was able to boast that the protests 
of the democracies had no real meaning. The Nazis 
will probably not be deflected from their pathologi- 
cal compulsion to murder, but now they can no 
longer claim that the democracies shed only croco- 
dile tears for the victims of German blood-lust. What 
is even more important is that every Danish Jew who 
manages to escape from Denmark now knows that if 
he can reach the shores of Sweden, he will find sanc- 
tuary. He knows that at the end of his perilous 
journey he will not be shunted back into the clutches 
of his murderers by immigration authorities who are 
merely doing their “duty”. . 

Mankind, not only the Jewish people, has cause to 
be grateful to Sweden! Our gratitude must also go 
out to Denmark, which has made so brave a fight for 
its Jewish citizens. According to a recent press re- 
lease, the King of Denmark has announced that he 
and his family would wear the Star of David if the 
Nazis attempted to impose the yellow badge on 
Danish Jews. It is not hard to believe this story. It 
was the King of Denmark who, when the Nazi per- 
secutions began, attended a Yom Kippur service as a 
sign of solidarity with his Jewish subjects His figure 
has long been a symbol of courage and cheer to all 
his people. His present noble gesture is entirely in 
keeping with his personality as we know it; even if 
the report were to prove apocryphal, it would still be 
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a tribute to the King of Denmark’s greatness that 
such legends should circulate about him. But we 
have a hunch that it’s not a legend. We only wish 
that the conduct of more heads of governments could 
give rise to similar reports. 


BOSTON AND BUENOS AIRES 


E CITE two facts: three hours after President 
Roosevelt denounced the Argentine govern- 
ment’s ban on Yiddish newspapers, the city editors 
of those papers were advised they could resumt pub- 
lication; one day after P.M. wrote its story on anti- 
Semitic hoodlumism in Boston, Governor Saltonstall 
ordered a thorough investigation of the problem. 
We do not wish to draw conclusions from isolated 
facts; nor do we predict that the problems of anti- 
Semitism in Buenos Aires and Boston will now have 
been solved at one blow. Still we cannot but won- 
der what might have happened back in 1933 if a 
similar vigorous protest had been made to Berlin; 
and whether the hoodlumism in Boston would have 
dragged on for three years if it had been brought 
into the light of day at the outset. And we wonder 
also, whether certain Jewish organizations will now 
be convinced, as apparently President Roosevelt and 
Governor Saltonstall have been, that a community 
infected with modern anti-Semitism needs imme- 
diate, direct, and open counteracting treatment, rather 
than procrastination, hopes for the best, and lullabies. 


THE CREMIEUX DECREE “RESTORED” 


tT HE ENTIRE history of the so-called “abrogation” 
of the Cremieux Decree is fitly epitomized by the 
manner in which, on October 21, it was “reinstated”. 
The Algerian Jews regained their French citizenship 
not by any positive act on the part of the French 
Committee of National Liberation, but simply on 
technical, face-saving grounds. When General 
Giraud withdrew French citizenship from the Alger- 
ian Jews by omitting to annul the Vichy “abroga- 
tion of the Cremieux decree” he stipulated that with- 
in three months further regulations would be laid 
down in order to implement his decision. The three 
months have passed without such additional ordin- 
ances, and, as a result, according to the Committee 
of National Liberation, the “abrogation” of the 
Cremieux decree never became effective, and the de- 
cree itself is restored. The procedure is slightly in- 
volved: Giraud himself did not “abrogate” the Cre- 
mieux decree, he merely failed to cancel its abroga- 
tion; in omitting to cancel the “abrogation” he stip- 
ulated that additional ordinances would be issued 
implementing such omission to cancel; thereafter, no 
such ordinances were issued; on which basis the 
French Committee of National Liberation has now 
declared that Giraud’s original omission to cancel the 
abrogation of the Cremieux decree has now itself 
been cancelled by the Committee’s failure to imple- 
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ment Giraud’s omission. In any case, the upshot of 
the whole matter seems to be (although there is @ 
very dark clause in the latest declaration from Algiers 
that it “leaves the French authorities free to take 
definite decisions in the future regarding the status 
of Algerian Jews’ ) that the Algerian Jews are French 
citizens again, and, we trust, the remaining discrim- 
inatory rules affecting them will be scrapped. 

We heartily welcome this fact. We admit we 
should have preferred a less involved and franker 
method of bringing it about, a method more in the 
spirit of President Roosevelt's recent statement, with 
respect to our own Chinese exclusion laws, that a 
nation can sometimes make a mistake. Nonetheless, 
we welcome the act of the French Committee of 
National Liberation; and for two reasons, above all. 
First, because, as the press reports, it was a result of 
the pressure of the French underground; so that it 
augurs well for the democratic spirit which will ani- 
mate liberated France. Second, because it was done 
with the support of General Catroux, administrator 
of Moslem affairs; and this argues that the unfounded 
fears of Moslem hostility which might be incurred 
by doing justice to the Jews have been overcome. 

The French in Algiers have cast away the theory 
that only by wronging the Jews can order be main- 
tained in Moslem lands. The latest French declara- 
tion intimates that plans are in the making to meet 
the just demands of the Moslems. They make it 
clear, however, that the inequality of the Jews is not 
a necessary condition of peace in Algeria, nor is it 
a part of just Moslem demands. 

This is a viewpoint which others than the French 
might profitably consider. 


AN UNFORTUNATE DECISION 


WE SINCERELY regret the decision of a major- 
ity of the executive members of the American 
Jewish Committee present at a meeting at the 
Waldorf-Astoria in New York City on Sunday, Octo- 
ber 24, to withdraw from the American Jewish Con- 
ference. It is true that the numerical importance of 
the American Jewish Committee is trifling in com- 
parison with the bulk of American Jewry represented 
by the Conference. It is only the social standing and 
personal connections of the Committee’s handful of 
members which has enabled them in the past to play 
a role altogether out of proportion to their numbers. 

One wonders now why the American Jewish Com- 
mittee ever entered the Conference. It is true that 
they placed a number of conditions upon their entry, 
tending to dilute the character of what was then 
called the American Jewish Assembly. Among these 
conditions was one permitting them to express their 
dissent from decisions reached by a majority of the 
Conference, and also one permitting them to with- 
draw from the Conference if they found it necessary 
to do so. Nevertheless, one would have supposed 
that the American Jewish Committee entered the 
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Conference in good faith and with the hope of con- 
tinued collaboration within its framework. The Com- 
mittee understood very well that the other partici- 
pants did not accept the theory that the Conference 
could adopt decisions only by a unanimous vote; and, 
by entering it, may be supposed to have agreed that a 
majority decision against its own viewpoint would 
not be an intolerable event. The Conference did 
adopt a resolution in favor of the Jewish Common- 
wealth in Palestine, from which the Committee ex- 
pressed its dissent, as it had stipulated it had the right 
to do. Now the Committee takes the drastic step of 
withdrawing from the Conference because of that 
same resolution. Are we to infer that the Committee 
only entered the Conference, in the first place, in 
order to try to impose its viewpoint against the almost 
unanimous will of the assembly? Is it possible that 
the reason for the Committee’s present withdrawal 
from the Conference is that they wish to have a 
“legal” right not only to dissent from the Confer- 
ence’s decisions but to take action in opposition? 
Does the Committee intend to affiliate with the 
American Council for Judaism? 

In view of Judge Proskauer’s statements at the 
Conference, in which he represented his group as a 
“loyal opposition”, we prefer to believe that the pur- 
pose of the Committee in leaving the Conference is 
not the desire to combat its decisions. It seems rather 
to be an expression of pique that the Conference did 
not bow to the desire of the American Jewish Com- 
mittee that it adopt only unanimous decisions, but 
preferred to exercise its democratic right to act in 
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accordance with the will of the vast majority of 
American Jews. 

Any breach in the unity of American Jewry, at 
such a crucial time as the present, is surely unfortu- 
nate. We note that the Committee has pledged itself, 
in the very act of leaving the Conference, to con- 
tinue the fight against the White Paper policy for 
Palestine. In effect then, as far as this issue, which 
will occupy the attention of all Jewish bodies for the 
next half year, is concerned, the Committee will, if 
it acts in accordance with its pledge, work shoulder 
to shoulder with all other groups. But that it will 
do so outside of the American Jewish Conference is 
a fact which will certainly be utilized by interested 
groups in order to block the common Jewish purpose 
in this campaign. 

However, as far as the Conference is concerned, 
the loss of a body representing a very small and very 
indefinite constituency should not be a major injury. 
The Conference still remains the agency which repre- 
sents the bulk of the organized and articulate Jews 
of this country. Measured against this constituency, 
the defection of the American Jewish Committee is 
in itself not an alarming matter. If the Conference 
shows determination to act energetically in the sev- 
eral fields wherein it has been called to take action 
by American Jewry; if it thus strengthens its own 
consciousness of its obligation worthily to represent 
American Jewry; then the day will come when the 
American Jewish Committee, if it survives in the 
isolation to which its own rule or ruin policy has 
consigned it, will have to return to the Conference 
under more definite and more binding terms. 


The Irresponsible Revisionists 


by Hayim Greenberg 


ig A recent political advertisement in the New 
York Times, the Revisionists, under the name of 
“The American Resettlement Committee for Up- 
rooted European Jewry,” made the proposal that the 
Palestinian Arabs be transferred to Iraq, leaving 
Palestine for the Jews. 

The Revisionists have become our specialists in 
“strong language”, intransigeant slogans, and phras- 
eological extremism. They scorn merely to demand 
that the basis for a Jewish state be officially estab- 
lished in Palestine; for has not this demand already 
been made not only by the Zionist Organization but 
by the American Jewish Conference? It is also a 
small matter in their eyes merely to lay down the 
boundaries of Jewish Palestine; they have been do- 
ing this for some time now, and the demand for Pal- 
estine on both sides of the Jordan no longer sounds 
as extreme to certain people as it once did. Conse- 
quently as a result of much thinking they have ar- 
rived at a sensational new demand; not only Pales- 


tine and not only a greater Palestine within its his- 
toric frontiers, but Palestine without any Arabs. If 
we are to have a Jewish State then let us go all the 
way and have one without non-Jewish citizens, with- 
out minority problems, and without all those head- 
aches which come from inconvenient neighbors. 

But how are we to get rid of over a million Arabs 
living in the country? The Revisionists are, of 
course, no Nazis, and they would hardly propose to 
destroy them as Hitler might in such a situation; but 
they suggest a painless and moral method of elimin- 
ating inconvenient residents: that the Palestinian 
Arabs be transferred to Iraq so that there will be no 
future conflict between them and us. Instead of 
hating each other from close at hand, we might then, 
presumably, love each other at a distance. 

Of course, Iraq may not be prepared economically 
to absorb so large a number of Arab immigrants, but 
this too can be remedied. It is suggested that a plan 
be worked out and financed in America for irrigating 
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the fertile soil of the Tigris and Euphrates valleys, so 
that Iraq may again become capable of feeding a 
large population as it was in the past. This is funda- 
mentally a problem of technology and long-term- 
credit which no doubt could be solved easily, thus 
eliminating all the difficulties and complexities of 
trying to harmonize the interests of two nations. 
Really a very simple matter. 

Lest the authors of this announcement be accused 


of cruelty, they took pains to describe their project of - 


population transfer as being “organized” and “vol- 
untary”. These phrases, apparently, were meant to 
imply that no one would force the Arabs to pack 
their baggage and go off to Mesopotamia; but the 
idea was to give them inducements, so that, of their 
own free will, all Arabs, man, woman, and child 
would shake the dust of Palestine from their feet. 
However, it is no accident that when the sponsors of 
this scheme needed a historical example of transfer 
to point to, they had to resort to the well-known 
population exchange between Turkey and Greece, 
which, as everyone knows, and as they themselves 
must admit in their advertisement, was a forced ex- 
change. Never, neither in our own time nor at any 
other time, has so drastic a social operation as a 
large-scale population transfer been carried out with- 
out the use of force. 

Today, quite a few years after 1,300,000 Greeks 
were transferred from Turkey to Greece and 400,- 
000 Turks were brought back from Greece to Tur- 
key, we may have some reason to say that the experi- 
ment was a success and brought advantages to both 
sides; but it was not a voluntary exchange of popula- 
tion. The polite wording of the diplomatic treaties 
between Turkey and Greece cannot erase from the 
pages of history the brutal acts which occurred 
before those treaties were signed. Anyone who takes 
the trouble to read the history of the events and not 
only the diplomatic texts of that successful transfer, 
can very easily see that the exchange of population 
—especially the repatriation of the Greeks—took 
place for the most part in advance of the official 
treaties. When the Turks destroyed the Greek army 
and when 100,000 Greek soldiers were slain in the 
Smyrna catastrophe of 1922, the greater part of the 
Greek population in Asia Minor, almost 1,000,000 
people, fled in wild panic to Greece. Those refugees 
knew very well the reason for their flight: any civil- 
ian who did not save himself by fleeing either was 
murdered on the spot or, if fortunate, was transferred 
to an internment camp. 

The fact is that this was a panic, not an agreed 
transfer. The Turkish government was determined 
at that time to get rid of its Greek minority once and 
for all, regardless of the cost and consequences; and 
exhausted and discredited Greece had to yield to this 
decision. If it had been no more than a friendly 
agreement between the two governments for a vol- 
untary exchange of population, most of the Greeks, 
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who had lived in Asia Minor and in the Constantin- 
ople region for centuries before the Turks gained 
mastery of those lands, would probably have re- 
mained in Turkey. Nor did the Turks and other Mo- 
hammedans in Greece show any spontaneous desire 
to leave their homes and settle in Turkey. The 
Greeks had a clear-cut choice; they might have re- 
mained and shared the fate of the Armenians 
(whom the Turks slaughtered so mercilessly during 
the First World War that only those who fled sur- 
vived and no remnant was left in Turkish-Armenia) 
or they could flee for safety. Greece was forced to let 
them in; having done so, she insisted that the Turks 
in Greece be deported to Turkey. The agreement 
between Turkey and Greece was essentially a post- 
factum diplomatic act sanctioning something which 
had taken place already in circumstances of force and 
terror. 

There is no reason to believe that large numbers 
of Palestinian Arabs will desire to migrate to Iraq in 
the near future. To be sure, Iraq is an Arab country. 
Furthermore, its economic prospects are excellent, if 
only the Iraq government shows the ability and the 
will to utilize its rich natural resources. At the 
moment, however, its standard of living is much 
lower than in Palestine; and the citizens of this inde- 
pendent monarchy enjoy much less political freedom 
than in mandated Palestine under the rule of the 
British Empire; and, we may add, if the political re- 
gime in Iraq is not changed there will also be much 
more freedom for Arabs in a Jewish dominated Pal- 
estine than in overwhelmingly Arab Iraq. Further- 
more, although there may be a great economic future 
in store for Iraq, a country which in antiquity sup- 
ported a much greater population than at present 
and at a higher standard of living, during the next 
twenty or twenty-five years there will still be greater 
immediate opportunities for Palestine Arabs in their 
present homes, especially if there should be a large- 
scale Jewish emigration to the country and if the 
land is developed by Jews. Consequently anyone 
who speaks of transferring Palestinian Arabs to Iraq 
in the near future, even though he may describe such 
transfer as merely voluntary migration, is really pro- 
posing something which can only be done by use of 
force. 

Accordingly, the Revisionist proposal, announced 
to the public in America’s most influential political 
newspaper, is a very dangerous one. We do not need 
to resort to the transfer of Arabs from Palestine in 
order to reach our goal of a Jewish Commonwealth. 
It is not necessary to “get rid of” the Arabs in order 
to make room for the Jews in Palestine. If Palestine 
were so densely settled today and if its natural re- 
sources were so thoroughly exploited that there was 
no room for new settlers, justice would demand that 
we give up our claims to our historic homeland and 
seek a home in an underpopulated and undeveloped 
region elsewhere. Our historic claim has validity and 
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force because Palestine is still underpopulated, be- 
cause conservatively estimated, it has only one-third 
of the population which can be settled there, and 
because without the present Jewish community the 
country would be even more thinly settled and 
poorer. The whole question of transfer was raised in 
1937 by some English political circles only in con- 
nection with the Partition Plan. That section of Pal- 
estine which the Peel Commission set aside for the 
proposed Jewish State was so small and so thickly 
settled that one might reasonably assume that Jewish 
immigration could be brought there only by transfer- 
ring the Arabs or part of the Arabs to the proposed 
Arab State. The present situation is entirely differ- 
ent. Palestine is not about to be partitioned, and 
both we and the Arabs know that there is enough 
room within its borders for the Arabs and the present 
Jewish community, as well as for the large number 
of Jews who must still come there. The possibility 
that at some future time large numbers of Arabs may 
desire to emigrate from Palestine to Iraq is a question 
which it is quite senseless to argue at this moment. 
It depends upon many factors of which we know 
nothing today. 

Certainly Iraq must be economically developed; 
above all for its own sake, for the sake of its over 
3,000,000 present inhabitants who live on the verge 
of starvation. Since we regard Palestine as our 
National Home, it is in our interest too that the 
neighboring countries shall have a well-fed, well- 
clothed, and well-housed population so that we are 
not surrounded by impoverished hordes; that their 
production shall be increased so that we may main- 
tain normal trade relations with them, for our and 
their benefit alike. As Americans, and if we may use 
the expression here, as world citizens, it is in our 
interest that all backward and neglected countries 
shall be brought into the mainstream of progressive 
economic development. The better fed, the healthier, 
the richer, and the more educated are the peoples 
of Iraq, Syria, the Arabian peninsula, Persia, Afghan- 
istan, India, and China, the better for America and 
the whole world. A technological and financial plan 
for the economic revival of Iraq is part of that broad- 
gauge reconstruction program which we in America 
and England, having in mind a better post-war 
world, are under obligation to concern ourselves 
with. 

Jews will wholeheartedly support such a plan, but 
not necessarily as a condition for the solution of the 
Jewish problem, and not with the special purpose 
that the Arabs in Palestine shall have a place to im- 
migrate. If only we are given a chance to establish 
ourselves as a free and independent people in Pales- 


tine, conditions may be created for the prosperity . 


and well-being of both Jews and Arabs. If in later 
years Iraq should reach such a stage of economic 
development as to attract immigrants from abroad, 
and if it should invite Arabs from Palestine to settle 
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there, and if they, because of better economic pros- 
pects or urged by national or religious sentiments, 
should wish to emigrate there, we shall prevent no 
one and shall wish them well in their new home. 
But our immediate calculations cannot be based 
upon “surplus population” concepts, and we have 
no grounds to make transfer plans the basis and con- 
dition of Jewish policy. Jews should be the last in 
the world to propose expulsion or any plans tanta- 
mount to expulsion. 

We should like to believe that the Revisionists are 
thoroughly honest with themselves when they speak 
of voluntary transfer; but we shall not be surprised 
to find out that Arabs, non-Arabs, and even some 
enemies in the United States will deliberately inter- 
pret such a transfer plan as a proposal for forced 
deportation and begin an uproar in the Near, and 
also perhaps in the Far East, charging that Jews with 
American help are preparing to drive the Arabs out 
of their, Fatherland. 

The Revisionist political advertisement, particu- 
larly under the present circumstances, is loaded with 
dynamite. It is difficult to understand how any 
group could have such morbid desires to play with 
fire, at the expense of their own people’s most vital 
interests. 
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Asylum in America 


House Joint RESOLUTION No. 154 
Introduced by Congressman Dickstein 
(New York) September 14, 1943 

To provide for the temporary admission into 
the United States of political or religious refugees 
from the Axis Nations. 

WHEREAS, It is common knowledge that count- 
less thousands of innocent persons, of all racial and 
religious denominations, in many of the countries 
of continental Europe have been murdered or other- 
wise ruthlessly persecuted by the Axis Nations; and 


WHEREAS, It is accepted by well-informed 
people that unless something is done within the next 
few months, which months will embrace winter, 
countless more thousands will be murdered or other- 
wise ruthlessly persecuted; and 


WHEREAS, Under the present existing immigra- 
tion laws, unlike the limitation on the number of 
persons who may come to the United States perma- 
nently as immigrants, there is no such limitation on 
the number of those who may come temporarily; and 


WHEREAS, Under present practices of admin- 
istrative officials but very few persons are permitted 
to come to the United States temporarily or other- 

wise; and 

WHEREAS, Ocean transportation of persons 
coming to the United States can be made available 
on returning transports; therefore be it 


RESOLVED BY THE SENATE AND HOUSE 
OF REPRESENTATIVES OF THE UNITED 
STATES OF AMERICA IN CONGRESS AS- 
SEMBLED, That it is hereby declared to be the sense 
of the Congress that immediate temporary relief 
should be granted to those unfortunate people and 
it is therefore urged that an administrative policy be 
adopted to admit to the United States for a period 
not exceeding six months after hostilities have 
ceased between the Allied and Axis Nations such 
persons now residing in continental Europe who de- 
sire to come to the United States and who can estab- 
lish to the satisfaction of any American consul be- 
fore whom they may appear that they are bona fide 
political or religious refuges: Provided, however, 
that it is further the sense of the Congress that no 
persons should be admitted, in accordance with the 
spirit of this joint resolution, if they are afflicted with 
any loathsome, dangerous or contagious diseases, 
have criminal records of crime involving moral 
turpitude, or whose presence in the United States 
would endanger the public safety of the United 
States or otherwise be inimical to the best interests 
of the United States. It is further urged as being 
within the spirit of this joint resolution that as time 
is strictly of the essence in the success of the purpose 


of the joint resolution, the Secretary of State and the 
Attorney General are urged to issue their joint regu- 
lations to carry into effect the purpose of this joint 
resolution just as soon as it is possible following the 
passage of the joint resolution. 


SENATE JOINT RESOLUTION No. 85 
Introduced by Senator Barbour (New Jersey) 
October 14, 1943 


To provide for the admission to the United States 
of aliens who are religious or racial refugees. 
RESOLVED by the Senate and House of Repre- 

sentatives of the United States of America in Con- 

gress assembled that, notwithstanding any provision 
of the Immigration Laws, under regulations to be 
prescribed jointly by the Secretary of State and the 

Attorney General, and until the cessation of hostil- 

ities in the present war, as proclaimed by the Presi- 

dent, and for six months thereafter, any alien who 
shall prove to the satisfaction of the proper immigra- 
tion officer or to the Attorney General that he is 
seeking admission to the United States to avoid reli- 
gious or racial persecution, either in the country of 
his last permanent residence or in any country to 
which he shall have been removed by order of the 
Axis powers, or any of them, whether such persecu- 
tion be evidenced by overt acts or by laws or govern- 
mental regulations that discriminate against the 
alien or the race or religious faith to which he be- 
longs because of such race or religious faith, may be 
admitted to the United States as a visitor, provided 
that such alien is fotind to be otherwise admissable 
under the provisions of Section 3 of the Act of 
February 5, 1917, as amended, except that: 


1. The ticket or passage of such alien may be paid 
for by any corporation, association, society, munici- 
pality, or foreign government, either directly or in- 
directly, or he may be an assisted alien; and 


2. Such alien shall not be excluded from the 
United States because he is likely to be a public 
charge if satisfactory assurances are given to the 
proper immigration officer or to the Attorney Gen- 
eral that such alien will be supported and properly 
cared for through the voluntary action of responsible 
citizens or responsible organizations in the United 
States. In the case of children the requirement that 
such children be accompanied by or coming to one 
or both of their parents shall not be applicable. 

The provision of Section 2 of the Act-of February 
5, 1917, levying a tax of $8.00 for every alien shall 
not apply to any alien whose admission is authorized 
under the provisions of this Joint Resolution. 

Sec. 2. The total number of aliens who may be 
admitted under the provisions of this Joint Resolu- 
tion shall not exceed 100,000. 
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Resolution of the Canadian Trades 
and Labor Congress 


Montreal, September 20, 1943 


The labor movement of Canada has observed with 
great sympathy the hardships and sufferings which 
are the lot of those men and women who have 
fallen under the shadow of the enemy. We are at 
one with those who ask that all measures which 
can be taken without prejudice to the prosecution 
of the war shall be taken for the release and rescue 
of those who can be saved. We disavow the libel 
circulated that it is the working men of this coun- 
try who obstruct measures for the salvation of the 
victims of Nazi tyranny. 

We urge our Government and our representatives 
in Parliament to facilitate a rescue program so that 
Canada may, to its undying glory, help to rescue 
those who are in need of salvation. 


Resolution No. 73 Adopted by the 
American Federation of Labor 


Boston, October 9, 1943 


WHEREAS, Newspaper dispatches from Europe, 
and the documented reports of the State Depart- 
ment tell a horrible story of the atrocities to which 
the conquered peoples of Europe have been sub- 
jected. In Czechoslovakia the destruction of Lidice 
was but a symbol of the calculated plans of the Nazis 
to break the spirit of an entire nation. In Poland the 
best mind of the country, the leading spirits of all 
classes, the leaders of the labor movement, have been 
executed as part of the planned Nazi policy to leave 
the Poles a people without leadership and without 
direction. In Holland the Nazis loosed their bombs 
on Rotterdam after the city had surrendered, and 
thousands of women and children were butchered to 
strike fear into the hearts of their fighting men. To- 
day Nazi soldiers are bayoneting Italian civilians on 
the streets of Italian cities to satisfy their lust for 
revenge against their former ally, and 


WHEREAS, Horror piles upon horror. Terror is 
the lot of all, and 


WHEREAS, It has been reserved for the Jewish 
population of occupied Europe to be marked for mass 
extermination. History knows no parallel to the 
bestial cruelties by which the Nazis are carrying out 
their resolve to destroy the entire people. Herded 
into walled ghettos, they are denied food and drink 
until life departs from their bodies. Crowded into 
specially constructed gas chambers, they are asphyx- 
iated to death by their Nazi executioners. Hunted 
like artimals through the streets, they are shot down 
or clubbed to death when their torturers have tired 
of their sport, and 
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The Voice of Labor 


WHEREAS, The world has seen more than 
3,000,000 Jews in occupied Europe starved, hunted, 
gassed, clubbed and machine-gunned. Today there 
remains but a tiny remnant of an ancient people in 
lands where their fathers and forefathers have lived 
for centuries, and 

WHEREAS, The conscience of the civilized world 
recoils with horror at the fiendish crimes perpetrated 
by the Nazis on a defenseless people, and 

WHEREAS, Civilized humanity owes it to. its own 
conscience to undo, so far as can be undone, the in- 
human plans of the Nazi barbarians and to save 
those who can still be saved from the fate that has 
been suffered by 3,000,000 of their people, and 

WHEREAS, To this end, the American Federa- 
tion of Labor calls upon the United Nations to take 
immediate steps to rescue the remaining Jews of oc- 
cupied Europe. We call upon the United Nations, 
and our own country, to provide for them tempo- 
rary havens in their territories. We urge that where 
immigration restrictions impede the work of rescue 
they be temporarily lifted, and that in our own coun- 
try quotas be enlarged where necessary so that those 
Jews who can still be snatched from the bloody 
hands of the Nazis may find a temporary resting 
place until the war is over, when they may once 
more take up their abode in their native lands, and 

WHEREAS, We urge that our Government in 
the meanwhile, together with the governments of 
our Allies, warn the men by whose orders these in- 
human deeds have been perpetrated that they will 
be treated as outlaws from humanity, and outcasts 
from the world; and that they will be punished for 
their crimes against the helpless and the down- 
trodden, and 

WHEREAS, The Nazis, as part of their plan for 
world domination, have introduced into Europe a 
calculated chaos. They have uprooted millions of 
Frenchmen, Norwegians, Hollanders, Belgians, Rus- 
sians and Poles from their homeland. They have 
looted everything movable in every land where they 
have set their heel. ‘Victory will not be complete 
until the monstrous skein of planned chaos is un- 
ravelled. The United Nations, as the trustees for 
the conscience of civilization, must resolve that these 
millions shall return to their homes, shall recover 
their property, shall be able once more as free men 
to live on the fruits of their toil. And precisely 
because the Nazis spent their greatest efforts on the 
uprooting and extermination of the Jews above all 
other peoples, the United Nations must make a 
special effort to foil the Nazi plans, and enable the 
Jews, who have suffered most at the hands of the 
Nazis, to return to their former residences and occu- 
pations, with all their political, economic, and civil 
rights restored, and 
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WHEREAS, When all this has been done, when 
charity and kindness and human decency have bound 
up the wounds left by our enemies, there will still 
be those among the Jews who will have no home, no 
nation, to which they can return. The American 
Federation of Labor has in the past expressed its pro- 
found sympathy with the national aspirations of the 
Jewish people. And today, more than ever, the 
American Federation of Labor calls upon the world 
to fulfill its long-standing pledge to the Jewish 
people by enabling them to build up their own home- 
land, and by opening wide the doors of Palestine to 
the victims of the Nazi terror, and 

WHEREAS, The American Federation of Labor 
has observed with admiration the reconstruction of 
the Jewish homeland since the Balfour declaration 
recognizing the special claim of the Jewish people 
to the soil of Palestine. It has watched with pride 
the great role played in the upbuilding of Palestine 
by the forces of organized labor there, and 


REPORT ON RESOLUTION 73 


Your committee had before it Resolution No. 73 
Protesting Nazi Extermination of Jews in Europe 
and Proposing Measures for Rescue of Survivors. In 
addition to recommending its adoption your Com- 
mittee presents the following for your approval and 
endorsement. 


We are saddened by the terrible atrocities which 


have been perpetrated by the Nazi on the peoples 
of conquered Europe. We call attention to the fact 
that successive conventions of the American Federa- 
tion of Labor, even before the outbreak of war in 
Europe, warned the world to be on guard against the 
blood lust of the Hitlerian hordes. The American 
Federation of Labor viewed with horror the mas- 
sacres of the Jews that followed Hitler’s rise to 
power, recognizing that the total suppression of 
human rights by the Hitler regime, the destruction 
of the labor movement, the murder of the leaders of 
labor, and the pogroms against the Jews, were all 
part of a pattern which must inevitably lead to even 
greater violations of the laws of God and man. 

The whole world is suffering today from its re- 
fusal then to recognize the indivisibility of the moral 
law. Oppression of one group led inevitably to op- 
pression of others; aggression against one nation led 
inevitably to aggression against others. Failure to 
act against the Nazis before they consolidated their 
power through brutal suppression of every instinct 
of humanity and decency led to the present world 
holocaust. 

Millions of men and women and children in Oc- 
cupied Europe suffer unbelievable cruelties today at 
the hands of the Nazis. Violated, kidnapped, mur- 
dered, the peoples of Poland, Belgium, Holland, Rus- 
sia, Luxemburg, France and other countries have 
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WHEREAS, The world is fortunate that there 
exists a Jewish homeland, whose sons stood at the 
gateway of the East and held it against the Nazi war 
machine until the full forces of the United Nations 
could be brought to bear to expel the Germans from 
Asia and Africa. It is fortunate that there will exist 
tomorrow a Jewish commonwealth to which may 
turn those victims of Nazi oppression who have no 
other homeland, therefore be it 


RESOLVED, That the American Federation of 
Labor urges upon our Government and upon the 
Government of Great Britain, which has a special re- 
sponsibility in the matter, that the Balfour Declara- 
tion by fully implemented, that the right of the Jew- 
ish people to a national home in Palestine be re- 
affirmed, and that every aid and encouragement be 
given to enable the victims of Nazi persecution to 
settle upon their ancient soil and make it bloom 
once more as it did in the days of the prophets. 


by Matthew Woll 


seen their food taken away, their homes looted, their 
families deported, their religion mocked, their very 
humanity assailed and destroyed. Terror, brutal in- 
sensate terror, first used by Hitler as a weapon of 
politics, has become for him a weapon of war, and 
no one of the peoples of Europe has been spared. 


But one among them suffered uniquely, for the 
Jews of Europe have been marked by Hitler for mass 
extermination. The mind reels at the thought of 
3,000,000 human beings done to death, not as an 
incident of war, not under the guise of military 
necessity, but as part of an open, frank, and brutal 
design to extirpate an entire people. New methods 
of killing unparalleled in their ferocity, divorced from 
the least vestige of humanity, have had to be de- 
signed to murder such a huge mass of human beings. 
Mass torture, mass starvation, mass asphyxiation, 
and mass shooting—these have been the lot of the 
Jews of Europe, and 3,000,000 of them have already 
been murdered in cold blood by the Hitler bar- 
barians. 

To the American Federation of Labor, which has 
always been the champion of the oppressed every- 
where, the cry of the broken remnant of the Jewish 
people of Europe for rescue comes with particular 
poignancy. For such exceptional horror as has been 
suffered by the peoples of the lands invaded by 
Hitler, exceptional means must be adopted by civ- 
ilization to rescue them from further suffering. 
Every effort must be made to save those that can still 
be saved. Free access to the territories of the United 
Nations must be permitted, and the victims of 
Hitler's persecution must be given temporary sanc- 
tuary until the war is over and the lands across the 
seas are once more open for their return. 
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It is the moral obligation of the civilized world to 
provide temporary havens for those Jews who can 
still escape from Hitler’s inferno. 


Meanwhile, we note with satisfaction that Presi- 
dent Roosevelt and Prime Minister Churchill have 
already sounded solemn notes of warning to the 
Nazis and their satellites that on the day of victory 
they will be called to account for their transgressions 
against the weak and the helpless. We believe that 
this warning should be reiterated, and strengthened, 
for fear may still move those who are moved by 
neither justice nor mercy. 


And the day of victory is approaching. Under 
the hammer blows of the United Nations, the edifice 
of hate and terror and brutality that was built up by 
Hitler is beginning to crumble. But military victory 
alone will not be enough. Civilization will still face 
the task of underlining the defeat of the barbarians 
by defeating their design to make of Europe a chaotic 
continent, swept by disease, racked by hunger, in- 
habited by millions of homeless wanderers. French- 
men, Rvssians, Belgians, Hollanders, Poles—even 
Italians, erstwhile allies of Hitler—will need to be 
rehabilitated, returned to their homes, and helped to 
resume their occupations. And because the Jews of 
Occupied Europe were the victims of the utmost re- 
finements of Nazi sadism, because Hitler in his plan 
to wipe 6,000,000 human beings from the face of 
the earth took special pains to destroy their rights, 
their homes, and. their means of subsistence, the 
United Nations must in their turn take special care 
to assure to them full and complete restoration of 
their civil, their political, and their economic rights. 

And in the making of the peace treaties, the right 
of the Jews to repatriation, rehabilitation, and equal- 
ity with their fellow citizens in the lands where they 
have lived for generations must be guaranteed and 
protected, so that never again may anti-Semitism, or 
persecution of any racial, religious, or ethnic group 
be used by those who would profit from a world in 
turmoil to mask their designs upon freedom, democ- 
racy, and peace. 

In 1941, the gravity of the plight of the Jews in 
Occupied Europe moved the American Federation 
of Labor to declare, at its Seattle Convention and it 
reiterates that declaration—that it is urgent that this 
suffering people, the greatest of all sufferers at the 
ruthless hands of the enemies of freedom and democ- 
racy be accorded real hope and aid through a restora- 
tion of rights long overdue it—rights to a full devel- 
opment of Palestine.” 


How much more urgent is the need for full devel- 
opment of Palestine today, how much more urgent 
will that need be when civilization emerges victori- 
ous over the barbarians. For Palestine is the one 
country in the world that is prepared to give refuge 
and asylum to the victims of Hitlerite oppression, not 
on a temporary, but on a permanent basis. 
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Since the rise of Hitler to power in 1933, this tiny 
country has welcomed and absorbed almost 300,000 
Jewish refugees from Nazi and Fascist oppression. 
The American Federation of Labor urges that its 
doors be immediately opened to the countless thou- 
sands more who have no other home, no other hope, 
but Palestine. 


We urge that the United Nations create the 
possibilities that will permit these victims of op- 
pression to build their own lives anew on their own 
soil through their own efforts. 

The American Federation of Labor welcomed 
from the first the Balfour Declaration of 1917 rec- 
ognizing the special rights of the Jewish people to 
the soil of their ancient home in Palestine. At many 
conventions we have reiterated our profound sym- 
pathy for the Jewish people in its efforts to restore 
the plains and deserts of Palestine to their ancient 
bloom. It was in consequence of that sympathy, 
and as a logical outcome of our belief in the essen- 
tial justice of the desire of the Jewish people to build 
their own commonwealth in Palestine, that the 
American Federation of Labor at the 1942 conven- 
tion in Toronto urged that, with the conclusion of 
the war, steps be taken “to guarantee freedom and 
equality for them in their adopted countries, as well 
as their independence under the Balfour Declara- 
tion on the soil of Palestine.” 

Surely, the least that the civilized world can do is 
to carry out the pledge so freely given by Great 
Britain in 1917, affirmed by the League of Nations 
when it accorded to that nation the Mandate over 
Palestine in 1922, and approved by our own Amer- 
ican Congress in the same year. The American 
Federation of Labor urges that the restrictions on 
Jewish immigration and settlement contained in the 
British White Paper of 1939 be withdrawn, and 
that the Balfour Declaration be so implemented 
that the hopes and aspirations of the Jewish people 
to build their own commonwealth in Palestine may 
be realized. ... 

The eyes of the American labor movement turn 
with special confidence to Palestine as a haven of 
refuge for the homeless Jews of Europe, because it 
has observed with pride the spendid role played by 
the organized workers of Palestine in the upbuilding 
of their land. The American Federation of Labor 
greets Histadruth, the Federation of Labor in Pales- 
tine, and expresses its pride in the accomplishments 
of its sister movement across the seas. We know 
of the magnificent part that has been played by the 
sons and daughters of Jewish labor in Palestine in 
defending the gateway to the East against the Nazis. 
We wish for Histadruth greater strength in a greater 
land, in a land which has received full justice from 
the United Nations, in a land where every suffering, 
persecuted Jew who sought refuge found it, who 
sought the right to toil secured it, who sought 
human dignity and human freedom achieved it. 











~ 
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REMARKS. 


Mr. President and fellow delegates: I rise at this 
moment in support of the motion to adopt the report 
just submitted to this convention. I am greatly 
appreciative of the opportunity given me at this time 
to make a few observations in relation to this splen- 
did report. I ask for your indulgence for a few brief 
moments, and I hope you will lend me your sympa- 
thetic attention. 

This report comes before this convention at a time 
when the Jews of America and the Jews throughout 
the world are in deep sorrow and anguish over the 
fate that has befallen the Jewish people in Germany 
and the Nazi-occupied countries. This report will 
serve them as a source of inspiration and encourage- 
ment to carry on in the hope of ultimate victory over 
the Nazi barbarians. 

It is a reaffirmation of the past position taken by 
the American Federation of Labor, whenever perse- 
cution of any people was called to its attention. It is 
a reaffirmation of the position taken by the American 
Federation of Labor at all times as the champion and 
defender of the under-privileged and oppressed at 
home and abroad. 

It is most timely now, for the calamity and the 
tragedy of the Jewish people has at this time reached 
its very height. It is unprecedented and unparalleled 
in the history of mankind and in the history of the 
Jewish people, who have a record of persecution and 
suffering throughout the ages. The emergency now 
is so great that at times one wonders whether those 
who still remain alive in the Nazi-occupied countries 
will live to see the day of triumph and rejoice to- 
gether with the entire world at the overthrow of 
Hitlerism, Nazism and Fascism. 

All of you know the facts in the case. It is com- 
mon knowledge to every citizen of the United States 
that the Nazis have vowed to annihilate and exter- 
minate every single Jew on the European Continent. 
They are not satisfied with pillaging and robbing 
and destroying their homes; they are not satisfied 
with degrading them into slaves; they are not satis- 
fied with herding them into Ghettos. They are not 
satisfied to leave them there, exposed to starvation, 
to pestilence, to slow death; they have vowed to 
exterminate them en masse, and tragically so, they 
are carrying out their promise. 

Thus far they have succeeded in slaughtering 
three millions of them and this slaughter still con- 
tinues unabated. Only today I read this item of news 
in the New York Times: “All-Europe Purge of Jews 
Reported. Hitler Said to Have Ordered Continent 
Cleared Before End of the War.” And storm troop 
leader Eichmann, who has been designated as the 
“Jew Dictator of Europe,” said: “Whether we win 
the war or not, one thing is sure—not a single Jew 
and very few Poles will be left in Europe.” 
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BY I, H. GOLDBERG 


This is the fate of the Jews of Europe. I have read 
a document recently, a document which was com- 
piled by the World Jewish Congress, and the Polish 
Jewish Labor Representation, based upon facts sub- 
mitted by eye witnesses and by escaped refugees 
from Nazi-land and Nazi-occupied Europe. This 
document, I am sure, was also submitted to the State 
Department of the United States and to the leaders 


of the American Federation of Labor. When you 


read it your blood curdles and your heart stops beat- 
ing, and you are about to collapse and break down 
because you cannot believe as a civilized human 
being that such atrocities are possible. It is incon- 
ceivable to think that the Nazis have degraded them- 
selves and divested themselves from all traces of 
humanity. I am not going to read to you this docu- 
ment, however, I will just read one excerpt, which is 
very brief. It tells the story of Treblinka. It is the 
name of a Polish village where the Nazis have 
erected death chambers and there are many more 
similar Treblinkas in various parts of Poland, to 
accommodate the executioners so that they can speed 
up the slaughter of millions of Jews, and do it col- 
lectively and en masse. After they were herded into 
the ghettos and they were driven there from all parts 
of Poland and other occupied countries. the order 
came in July of last year that these Jews of the 
ghettos be deported to other parts, under the guise of 
a promise that they be deported to camps of labor 
where they will do some work and be permitted to 
live. They ordered that each day at least 10,000 of 
the Jews in the ghettos be deported—deported in 
quotation marks. It would be more correct to state 
—to be “liquidated” at Treblinka. 

And what happens there? Just one paragraph 
and please bear with me. It is a gruesome story. It 
is a tale of horror. It is not pleasant to read or even 
listen to, but these are the startling and shocking 
facts. I quote, “The terrorized mass of men, women 
and children starts on its last road to death. At the 
head, a group of women and children is driven, 
beaten by the accompanying Germans, whips in their 
hands. Ever quicker is the group driven, ever heavier 
blows fall upon the heads of the women, mad with 
fear and suffering. The cries and laments of the 
women together with the shouts and curses of the 
Germans interrupt the silence of the forest. The 
people finally realize that they are going to their 
death. At the entrance of death-house No. 1 the 
chief himself stands, a whip in his hand in cold 
blood, beating them, he drives the women into 
chambers. The floors of the chambers are slippery. 
The people slip and fall; they cannot get up any 
more for new groups of forcibly driven victims fall 
upon them. The chief throws small children into the 
chambers over the heads of the women. When the 
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execution chambers are filled to the brims, the doors 
are closed hermetically and the slow choking of living 
people begins, brought about by the steam issuing 
from the numerous vents in the pipes. At the begin- 
ning, stifled cries penetrate to the outside, gradually 
they quiet down and 15 minutes later the execution 
is complete.” 

This is repeated day after day. In 1942, during 
the three months of July, August and September, 
close to 300,000 have been deported from the 
ghettos of Warsaw to Treblinka to await this fate in 
the death chambers, and it continues—it keeps on— 
until, as Hitler has vowed, there will not be a single 
Jew left in Europe. There is no escape from it except 
one and that is suicide. Hundreds, thousands have 
committed suicide. The very same document I re- 
ferred to tells of horrible incidents of the Warsaw 
ghetto describing mothers throwing their children 
out of the top floors and then following them, in 
order to avoid this dreadful fate at the hands of the 
executioner. The President of the Jewish Council in 
Warsaw, Adam Chernak, who was given the order 
to deliver 10,000 Jews each day for Treblinka, he 
also committed suicide as did many other leaders of 
Jewry in Poland. 

This year there was a ray of light emanating from 
the ghetto of Warsaw. We have all heard of the 
revolt by the remaining Jews in that ghetto. It is the 
only consoling feature of this mass execution. They 
could not tolerate it any more and decided, knowing 
very well that they faced certain death, to resist the 
Nazi gangsters and to die in the attempt, but while 
dying in the attempt they took arms in their hands 
and fought the Nazis in the ghettos so that the Nazis 
had to send tanks and fly planes over the ghettos in 
order to subdue this revolt. 

This was the last chapter of the Warsaw ghetto 
and in connection with this, I want to put on the 
record a paragraph of a letter written by a leader of 
Polish Jewish Labor who was delegated as a repre- 
sentative of the Jewish workers of Poland to the 
Polish National Council in London. His name is 
Samuel Zygelbaum, formerly a prominent Labor 
leader in Poland and a prominent leader of Jewish 
labor there. He was fortunate enough to be a 
refugee who reached the shores of our great Democ- 
racy and from here he was appointed to go to Lon- 
don as the representative of Polish Jewish Labor in 
the Polish National Council. He committed suicide 

in London and left a letter—a letter that points the 
finger of the 3,000,000 dead—a finger of accusation 
that will not and cannot be erased unless the perpet- 
rators of this tremendous crime get their due punish- 
ment when the day of reckoning comes. It is also a 
challenge to the conscience of humanity and I quote 
one paragraph from this letter: “I cannot be silent— 
I cannot live while remnants of the Jewish people of 
Poland, of whom I am a representative, are perish- 
ing. My comrades in the Warsaw ghetto took 
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weapons in their hands in the last heroic impulse. It 
was not my destiny to die there together with them 
and in their mass graves. By my death I wish to 
express my strongest protest against the inactivity 
with which the world is looking on and permitting 
the extermination of my people.” 


In view of this great tragedy of the Jewish people 
it is encouraging to hear this report just submitted by 
Vice President Woll on behalf of the Committee on 
International Relations. It restates the position of 
the American Federation of Labor, the position 
which had been taken since the rise of Hitlerism 
when the American Federation of Labor issued a 
warning to the world to beware of the coming of 
this aggressor, and when the American Federation of 
Labor inaugurated and maintained the boycott 
against Nazi goods—and we will not forget that— 
The American Federation of Labor has had vision 
and very few then paid attention to its warnings. 
The American Federation of Labor then said, “you 
cannot do business with Hitler,” and very few paid 
attention. The world at large had to wait until 1939 
—until that period there was a policy of appease- 
ment, unfortunately. And it is in keeping with this 
historic background and historic mission of the 
American Federation of Labor that this report comes 
before this convention. 

It offers three proposals with which I am confident 
we are all fully in accord, proposals which, if put into 
effect, will serve as a solution to the grave Jewish 
problem. 


No. 1—that the United Nations secure havens of 
refuge—temporary havens of refuge for those who 
can still be saved from torture and death. The world 
owes this obligation and duty to the Jewish people. 
To those helpless and defenseless people who 
haven’t committed any crime but one—that they 
were born Jews. Yes another one—that they have 
followed the teachings of the Bible and believe in 
the Jewish and Christian philosophy—‘Love thy 
neighbor as thyself.” The world at large owes those 
who still remain alive to grant them temporary 
havens of refuge and there are still hundreds of 
thousands who can be saved from the clutches of the 
Nazi executioner. 


No. 2—that when the day of triumph comes and 
the peace is written, the Jews be granted at the hands 
of the United Nations by incorporating in the peace 
treaties full, equal, civil, economic and _ political 
rights—as equals in the lands where they live with 
all other citizens of those lands and that they be 
given the opportunity to reconstruct their lives—to 
be repatriated and brought back to the countries 
where they and their forefathers have lived and 
worked for centuries. 


And No. 3—to recognize the historic rights of the 


Jewish people to Palestine, where they have deter- 
mined to build their homeland and where they want 
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to live in human dignity and in freedom as equal 
members of a brotherhood of nations. 

And in connection with Palestine, it is important 
to note that right now and since 1939 when the 
“White Paper” was issued by the British government 
restricting immigration and purchase of land in Pal- 
estine by Jews—that since then these restrictions are 
still in effect, and ironically so, that paper was issued 
in the year when appeasement ended because of the 
outbreak of war and was a direct offspring of that 
appeasement policy. Were it not for those restric- 
tions, not only would Palestine have saved in the 
past ten years, as it did, close to 300,000 Jews who 
escaped certain death, but probably twice or three 
times as many. This White Paper must be abolished, 
must be immediately withdrawn and the gates of 
Palestine thrown wide open for large scale Jewish 
immigration, in order to save as many as still can be 
saved from the Nazi hangmen. 

I am wholeheartedly in accord with these pro- 
posals contained in the report by the Committee on 
International Relations, and it is highly significant 
that this report comes before this convention on the 
eve of Yom Kippur, the Jewish holy day of atone- 
ment. Tonight and tomorrow the Jews of America 
and of all the world, including those Jews who are 
wandering about the forests of Poland, hiding from 
the Nazi executioner, including those Jews who are 
protected—and this should be noted—protected and 
safeguarded by our Christian friends and neighbors, 
the Poles, the Danes and in every other country of 
Nazi-occupied Europe; hidden in their houses and in 
their basements at the risk of death. All of them 
will, during this night and day, pray—pray for the 
dead; pray for the success of the armed forces of the 
United Nations; pray for a speedy victory and pray 
that the day of reckoning will come, the day of retri- 
bution will come when the millions who were done 
to death—their blood will be avenged by the United 


ADDRESS 


It is with feelings of deep responsibility toward 
the Palestine workers whom I represent that I bring 
to your 63rd Convention our fraternal greetings and 
best wishes for the victory of democracy in the war, 
and the victory of the workers’ cause in the peace.* 

This is the first opportunity that the Histadrut— 
the General Federation of Jewish Labor in Palestine 
—your sister movement for the last 22 years in the 
International Federation of Trade Unions, has had 
to send its delegate to greet your Convention in 
person. 

It is not easy for me in these times to find suitable 
words to express, either in my mother tongue, Heb- 
rew, or in English, our heartfelt gratitude for your 
many expressions of encouragement and solidarity. 





* The address was delivered in Hebrew at the October 11th session. 
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Nations in acordance with the warning that was 
issued by our great President and subscribed to by 
the other members of the United Nations. Many of 
them will, in their hour of anguish, pray with the 
psalmist, who in Chapter 94 says the following: 
“They gather themselves together, against the soul 
of the righteous and condemn the innocent blood. 
But the Lord is my defense and my God is the rock 
of my refuge and he shall bring upon them their 
own iniquity and shall cut them off in their own 
wickedness. Yea, the Lord our God shall cut them 
off.” 

Yes, they will be cut off, because the day of 
triumph is at hand. Already we receive the glad tid- 
ings from our marching armies on the battlefronts— 
the marching armies on their road to victory. The 
sons of righteousness, the children of God are 
marching to total victory over the hordes of Satan. 
That day is at hand, and when that day comes the 
American Federation of Labor—and we hope it will 
be at the next convention in 1944—will receive the 
blessings and the eternal gratitude of all the 
oppressed peoples of the earth who will once more 
be restored to their independence and liberty, and of 
the Jewish people particularly on whose behalf the 
voice of the American Federation of Labor was heard 
so loudly and effectively during this great crisis; and 
together with all the liberated nations, the American 
labor movement will participate at the peace table to 
frame and formulate such kind of peace that will 
assure to the world a new license and a new meaning 
and a new interpretation of genuine democracy; of 
international brotherhood; of freedom; of lack of 
fear and lack of want; an international brotherhood 
that will rejoice in the recreation of a world devoid 
of hatred, of racial and religious bigotry. 

I am confident that that day is near, and I hope 
that we shall all rejoice in the coming of that day at 
our next convention in 1944. 


BY ISRAEL MEREMINSKI 


You have been as a fortress of strength to us in all 
our hours of trial—and particularly since the rise of 
Nazism and Fascism in Europe and the world. 


I am deeply moved as I stand before you, the rep- 
resentatives of organized labor in the United States. 
I am deeply aware that the persecuted people of the 
world, and my nation in particular, have never had 
truer friends and more fearless champions in any 
other organized body in the country. 

After the last World War, the A. F. of L., the 
organized workers of Great Britain, and the Bel- 
gian, Hollander and Scandinavian workers, now 
fighting for their very lives, were among the first to 
demand redress for the wrong done us. 

They were the first courageously to support the 
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demand of the Jewish masses to immigrate to Pales- 
tine, as of right and not as of sufferance. They were 
the ones to follow with the closest interest and en- 
couragement the progress of our pioneers in trans- 
lating the words of our ancient prophets into new, 
social forms of living and colonization. 


Dear Brothers, just as it is difficult for me in a few 
words of greeting to describe all that we have 
achieved during the two decades of the Histadrut’s 
existence in Palestine by the sweat of our brow and 
the labor of our hands, so it is difficult for me to 
describe adequately how much your brotherly inter- 
est has sustained us in the upbuilding of our home as 
a Cooperative Labor Commonwealth, and in the in- 
corporating of the teachings of the prophets of Israel 
in our day-to-day work. 


We shall not forget that you were not content 
with the mere support which you, together with 
your Government, gave 26 years ago to the Balfour 
Declaration and to the Mandate. We in Palestine 
shall not forget that you were, and still are, among 
the first to demand the fulfillment of the lofty prom- 
ises of equal rights in all countries and the oppor- 
tunity to build our homeland in Zion. 

We shall always cherish in our hearts the fact 
that you are the ones who have always fought and 
continue to fight with all your might and main 
against the restrictions which prevent uprooted Jews 
from reaching a haven and settling on our soil. 

We shall never forget how you raised your voice 
in righteous indignation against the folly of letting 
millions of acres of land in the hills of Judea and the 
plains of Sharon lie idle, when our pioneers have 
amply proven that there is no land in Palestine from 
which the hand of the homeless Jew cannot bring 
forth bread to eat and water to drink. 

Others may see the boundaries of Palestine and 
measure its dimensions. We see our Mother Land. 
We know every inch of its earth. We have learned 
to uncover the secrets of its springs. We know how 
to terrace the rough sides of its hills, and to discover 
the seeds that will thrive on every layer of its neg- 
lected soil. On this land we have found our creative 
selves . . . And there are still untold opportunities 
and untapped resources which the experience of the 
Jewish workers and pioneers can develop to give 
new life to the millions of our brethren still under 
the Hitler menace. 

Generation after generation will remember your 
solicitude for every oppressed nation, and will not 
forget all your efforts to help us turn the native hills 
and desolate shores, the wasted and neglected land 
of Palestine into an arsenal of new life and hope for 
my people, and a bastion of peace for the world. 

One with you in our determination and devotion 
to the war effort, the workers of Palestine want you 
to know, in this hour, how very far we are from our 
goal. Absorbed as we are in the fate of your boys 
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and ours, fighting in the Mediterranean and at the 
gates of Europe, we still cannot forget that, at the 
advent of Hitler, you would not compromise. You 
were the first to proclaim an economic boycott. You 
were the first to demand the utter destruction of this 
cancerous growth. You were the first to foresee that 
a world indifferent to the persecution of the Jews as 
Jews would, with the outbreak of the war, witness 
similar atrocities against Poles, Czechs, Greeks, 
Serbs, Hollanders, Croats, Lithuanians, and freedom- 
loving Italians and French. 


You saw things in their true light because your 
President and your members are united, not only in a 
labor organization, but also in your common vision 
of a just society—a family of free peoples, imbued 
with the ideals of equality and the dignity of work. 


Since we are both imbued with the same prin- 
ciples of labor and democracy, you appreciated our 
pioneer efforts when we were but 4,000 workers lay- 
ing the foundations of the United Labor Movement. 


In all our trials, we have felt your sympathy and 
encouragement—to this very day when we number 
136,000 creative trade unionists, who, together with 
their families, constitute one-quarter million souls, 
or over forty per cent of the Jewish population—and 
all this in the space of 22 years! 


Fifteen years ago, the Histadrut represented but 
thirty five per cent of the organized workers of the 
country. Today, seventy eight per cent of rural and 
urban workers are found within out ranks. 

Eighty per cent of the Jewish military units who 
have fought at Dunkirk, Greece, Crete, Syria, El- 
Alamein, Tobruk, Tripoli, Sicily, Italy, are members 
of our Histadrut. 

Today, seventy per cent of the citrus fruits, vege- 
tables, milk products and honey, which my country 
supplies to the Allied soldiers and its civil popula- 
tion, is grown by our cooperatives. 

In transforming the waste-lands of Palestine into 
a Jewish Commonwealth, we have used methods 
which are unique and have hitherto not been used 
by stronger and greater powers. We are building 
Palestine, not by exploitation. We have never stolen 
a poor man’s lamb. Not a dunam of land has been 
taken by us from its workers. We have not used 
natives to swell the coffers of feudal land owners. 

On the contrary, if there is the beginning of a 
workers’ organization in the Near East, we have 
organized it in Palestine. 

If the standard of living in one country in the 
East has been raised, and the Arab’s wage is ap- 
proaching a decent minimum, it is our doing. 

If labor legislation has appeared on the statutes, 
we are responsible. 

The first labor newspaper in Arabic has appeared 
in the Eastern Mediterranean. We have brought it 
to life. 
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We are paving the way in Palestine for equality 


‘between man to man, and bringing together Arab 


and Jewish workers in the Palestine Confederation 
of Labor. 

That is our role as workers, our message as Jews, 
our function which we share with you for the eman- 
cipation of the world from barbarism and chaos. 

Fellow workers, it is not easy for me to speak 
about the world of tomorrow and about the future 
of my people and my country, when masses of my 
brothers have already been slaughtered and the 
remnants of Israel still wander about in the forest 
of No-Man’s Lands, with no assurance that they will 
see the tomorrow which promises security for all. 

Your past Conventions have repeatedly demanded 
the abolishment of the White Paper policy, and I am 
proud to learn that this Convention has once more 
unanimously reaffirmed this demand. And I am 
proud that it is also the decision of the British Labor 
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Movement in its Convention to fight with you and 
with us against this policy. 

And may we, the workers of Palestine and of the 
United Nations, live to see the dawn of peace and 
justice for the world, and Palestine as the Common- 
wealth of Israel. 

We shall fight together with you until we have 
brought the enemy to unconditional surrender and 
assured for the Jewish people unconditional survival. 

I fell sure that when at the end of the war your 
children return from the Mediterranean and Euro- 
pean fronts, they will tell you not only about the 
dangerous battles that were fought days and nights 
without end, but will share with you the joy of their 
week-end and furlough visits in the workers’ settle- 
ments of the Holy Land, and then I am strengthened 
in my hope that the Histadrut shall realize its fervent 
wish to greet you and your leaders in the land of 
Israel with a hearty Shalom. 





by Marit SyrKIN 


Emancipated Jews, 

We walk around the lake these Holy Days, 

Intent, not on the casting off of sins, 

The absolution at the swater's.edge, 

But on the sunshirie fl] of vita ins, 

The exercise that whets: ‘the apberite 

Yet slims the chips O 
23 3 A 

In this hotel the theals 0 e\and good; 

One can play Chinése checke si if it rdins, 

And we are grateful for the holiday. 

The year Five Thousand Seven Hundred Four, 

Which surges up in distant synagogues, 

Wells weakly to the table where We eat. 

We do not hear the twisted Ram’s Horn blown. 


For atmosphere, a tribute to the time, 
Someone turned off the radio and put 

A wheezy record—Cantor Rosenblatt— 
Upon the phonograph, 

But “Oklahoma” soon rang out again. 


My grandfather, when once his wife lay sick, 
And could not with the women wait till dusk 
To hear the blast which drives all evil out, 
And brings the hour of the Messiah near, 
Took home the Shofar, and beside her bed 
Blew the high holy notes which shrive and save. 
My grandmother could then lie sick in peace, 


Knowing the year was hallowed at the source, 
Being one with history and one with God. 


These days I am uneasy in my heart. 

I could have been with those throughout the 
world 

Who hear the Ram’s Horn blown: 

With those who fast, instead of those who diet, 

With those who mourn, instead of those who 
kibitz, 

With those who pray, instead of those who play 

A game of Chinese checkers or of cards— 

Yomim Norotm—days of dread and awe! 


I know no other sound will cross the sea 

To Belzec and Treblinka’s house of death, 

Save of the Shofar blowing hope and doom. 

In Warsaw, Lublin and Jerusalem, 

My brothers chant the penitential psalms. 

Above the crying and the cannonade, 

The scream of bomb-shells, and the single 
scream, 

The lifted Ram’s Horn piercingly proclaims 

The grim Annunciation. 


Lonely and treasonable, who did not hear 
The Shofar’s call, this year of all the years, 
Now blown both by the living and the dead. 





Mert 
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Karl Wolfskehl 


Interpreter of Jewish Fate 
by Bertha Badt-Strauss 


 awesnidewn WAS fortunate enough to have been 
a student in Munich during one of the last 
semesters before the outbreak of the first world war 
. . . Say in 1913 or thereabout, will never forget 
those happy, pre-Nazi and pre-war times in the gay, 
art-loving city near the Bavarian mountains. He is 
sure to remember one small house in Munich’s sub- 
urb “Schwabing” . . . a suburb somewhat resembling 
New York’s Greenwich Village. Each [Tuesday 
afternoon, a crowd of students used to assemble 
there; reverently looking at the huge bookshelves 
where costly manuscripts and rare books revealed 
the collector and bibliophile. Karl Wolfskehl lived 
in this house: a strikingly handsome man, with his 
long Oriental beard and his dark eyes; widely known 
as a poet, philosopher and friend and enthusiastic 
disciple of that strange man Stefan George, the 
“Master,” who in those years had succeeded in estab- 
lishing a wholly new and astonishing concept of art, 
and of life too. Stefan George’s ascetic profile was 
the only portrait that looked down on the youngsters 
from the wall of the studio in Wolfskehl’s Schwab- 
ing home . . . severely, forbiddingly as if it had 
weighed us all and found us sadly wanting . . . This 
man played a unique role in gay Munich. Like a 
prophet of Biblical times he represented the stern, 
pure cult of art for the sake of art alone. It was a 
challenge to a “mechanized and specialized, distorted 
and frozen generation of men.” (S. G.) (Incident- 
ally, Stefan George’s poems have just been translated 
into English by Carol North Valhope and Ernst Mor- 
witz, New York, 1943, Pantheon Books. See: Men- 
orah Journal, Winter, 1943, p. 95.) 

It has often been -pointed out that among the 
select group of Stefan George’s disciples and friends 
there were quite a number of young Jews, several of 
whom made a name for themselves, in later days. 
There was the sweet, melancholy singer Hugo von 
Hofmannsthal, there was Ernst Gundolf, eminent 
scholar in the field of German literature. All of 
them, as F. Wolters, the historian of this group, 
pointed out, felt estranged from their ancient faith. 
. . . Why did these hyper-sophisticated young boys 
come to the stern apostle? What did they seek in the 
artistic dogma of the Rhenish farmer’s son, whose 
origin and aim seemed so remote from their own? 

It is true of course that in some respects the pre- 
dilection of the young Jews for the creed of Stefan 
George emerged first of all from their instinct for 
the true values of poetry. It was this same instinct 
that taught Rahel Levin one hundred years ago to 
read Goethe, while the German aristocracy still 
enjoyed . . . Kotzbue. —But that was not all. 


It seemed as if these young Jews, although having 
lost contact with their age-old laws, the laws given 
to their ancestors on Mount Sinai, were still ruled by 
some subconscious trend of will inherited from gen- 
erations of law-abiding ancestors, to seek for new 
laws. A new austere tradition would—so it seemed 
to them—lead the way to an earnest life, free from 
Cain’s ancient curse. No more would their souls feel 
“restless and vagrant.” They went in quest of new 
commandments since they were no longer able—or 
willing—to read the old ones. 

Outstanding among them was Karl Wolfskehl, 
one of the earliest and most faithful disciples of 
Stefan George. He was born in 1869, of a wealthy 
Jewish family in Darmstadt, and had been trained as 
a scholar and research worker in Germanic philology 
and philosophy. It was Wolfskehl who discovered 
the long coveted basis of the concept of life and art 
of the group around Stefan George in the books of 
the philosopher Bachofen. It was the same Wolfs- 
kehl who edited together with the “Master“ himself 
his selections of “German poetry”, which seemed to 
embody for them the Alpha and Omega of their 


artistic creed. Again, it was Wolfskehl who in his 


well known book “The Century of Goethe” gave the 
Germans the best book about their greatest genius. 
Taken all in all: in these years of the early twen- 
tieth century, the soul of this young Jewish poet and 
philosopher seemed to be well content in “paying 
his rent for his asylum in Germany” as one of our 
friends expressed it, by wholeheartedly contributing 
to the treasure trove of German culture. 


* * * 


All the same . . . this son of an ancient people— 
somewhat differing from his friends—never wholly 
forgot the “rock from which he was hewn.” Among 
his “Poems” there was a group which he called 
“Near the ancient water.” There is a “Psalm” 
foreshadowing the ultimate goal of his poetry in 
years to come. Moreover, he is one of the many 
Jewish and Gentile artists who—like the Dutch 
painter, Rembrandt—tried to evoke the strange, sad 
image of King Saul, the first king of Israel. 

We don’t quite know who first succeeded in bring- 
ing to young Wolfskehl, student of Germanic phil- 
ology and literature, the message of Zionism. He 
seems to have felt the same enthusiasm . . . and relief 
too . . . with which all these sons of Jewish houses 
who had become estranged from the traditional cus- 
toms and laws they had known in their childhood 
home welcomed this new answer to the Jewish ques- 
tion. Anyway, we find Wolfskehl brilliantly illumin- 
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ating all the many problems and doubts which at- 
tacked the Jewish mind in his inspiring essay, “The 
Jewish Mystery”. It was published in the famous 
yearbook of the Prague ““Barkochba” students; all 
the best names of the Jewish renaissance are to be 
met there, Martin Buber as well as Max Brod, Hans 
Kohn as well as Jacob Wasserman, the tragic poet 
of German-Jewish life who died when he felt his 
life had been “in vain” ... Wolfskehl himself at this 
time did not give the answers... Did he know them? 
Did he even stop to consider them? .. . But he man- 
aged to convey to the reader a vivid survey of all the 
poles and possibilities of the Jewish soul: 
“Innumerable the ways . . . in darkness the ulti- 
mate goal. More cannot be expressed here than this: 
The essence of the Jewish character is . . . the 
antithesis. And so we may rest assured that this unity 
both stern and flexible . . . these fetters and this 
freedom, this eternal Now, these Moses’ and these 
Bergsons will never cease to be-—God has been both 
far and near to the Jews: never so much united with 


them as to absorb them . . . never so far away from 
them as to let them fall into dust and ashes . . . as 
to let Israel perish. 

* * * 


Still .. . it was a long way till Wolfskehl himself 
seemed to realize life’s living answer to this logical 
and historical enigma.—The first world war came. 
The poet left his lovely Munich studio and retired to 
Kichliesbergen, a lonely place in the midst of the 
green Baden hills and pastures. There he planted 
his trees and planned some more books. One did not 
hear very much about him, until in 1930 he pub- 
lished a thoughtful and weighty volume of essays 
called “Image and Law” (Bild und Gesetz).—It 
seemed as if Karl Wolfskehl would go on and on, 
living, thinking, planting his trees. . . 

Then ... came the year of 1933, and the very 
earth was shaken in Germany. More literally: the 
earth opened and forth came the distorted and mon- 
strous shape of the Fuehrer. The Jews were the first 
victims of the new dictator, as all the world knows. 

The German Jew at this time felt stunned and stu- 
pefied. Like a man in a nightmare he again and again 
tried to wake up and feel that all this had been a 
bad dream. The leaders of the communities felt 
dazed and confused. They had been hurled too 
cruelly from out of their messianic hope of Germano- 
Jewish unison into the abyss of a new barbarism 
where their friends of yesterday had become deadly 
enemies overnight. 

It was then that the poet and philosopher Karl 
Wolfskehl realized what his life was meant for. 
There is an old Jewish adage saying that “There 
are men who buy their share of the world to come 
by means of a single deed.” Perhaps this was what 
happened to Wolfskehl when in 1934 he published 
the slender book of poems which he called “The 
Voice Speaks.” (Die Stimme Spricht). 
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These poems of his fell like water on thirsty 
ground and were at once in everybody’s mouth. They 
were read by Jewish school children and recited by 
Jewish artists again and again. They did much to 
keep Jewish youth alive in this time of humiliation 
and distress, for they managed to reveal to young 
and old the meaning of their fate. 

Some day it will perhaps prove one of the most 
interesting chapters in the history of books to note 
the gradual development of these poems. Three 
different editions of this booklet, which gradually 
became a full sized book, were published. The first 
small booklet appeared in 1934 as No. 17 in the 
series of the Schocken-Books; this was an undertak- 
ing which one of the last great Jewish publishing 
houses S. Schocken (now in Jerusalem and New 
York) edited in those days and which seemed al- 
most like a farewell to the long cherished ideal of 
Jewish-German culture. —Wolfskehl’s book was 
soon sold out and had to be reprinted. It was this 
writer's happy privilege to review the different edi- 
tions and gain the author’s approval in observing 
the indefatigable and significant alterations in 
rhythm, word, accent of the several poems. This 
was a fascinating study; it was almost as if you had 
been allowed to visit with old Mr. Rodin, the master- 
sculptor, and see the statute gradually emerging from 
out of the marble. 

Two years later, another edition of Wolfskehl’s 
poems was published, including much additional 
material and again the same significant changes in 
accents and rhythms... which sometimes gave a new 
and more concise meaning to the whole poem. He 
called this book the “Enlarged Work” (Erweitertes 
Werk); the publisher Schocken did his best to under- 
score the importance of the book by clothing it as 
best he knew how. Happy are those who managed 
to bring this book across the ocean among their few 
belongings . . . as in all likelihood most of the copies 
were destroyed when the German government took 
over the last remnants of the Schocken Publishing 
House. 

What was the message which Karl Wolfskehl in 
these three years of dire distress brought to the 
German Jews? What did the “Voice” of his book 
reveal to his readers? 

It is an item of singular importance that it was not 
the story of humiliation and frustration but an un- 
usual celestial spectacle which occurred in these years 
that seems too have given the first inspiration to 
Wolfskehl’s creation. In October 1933 a host of 
shooting stars were seen all over the sky in Germany: 
they seemed to awake in the poet’s heart the irresist- 
ible urge to interpret the meaning of this new turn- 
ing-point in Israel’s history . . . this “Departure”. 
Then and there the first of his three “Departure”- 
poems was written; it was soon printed in the leading 
Zionist weekly, the “Juedische Rundschau”, and 
rang in the ears of the young like a bugle call. (See 
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Die Stimme Spricht, Erweitertes Werk, p. LXI Auf- 
bruch. “Nach dem Sternfall in Oktober 1933”) 

Wolfskehl was not a young man any more when 
he wrote these poems; he was a man in his sixties 
and his temples were turning grey. Moreover, his 
life had—as his former works reveal—been dedi- 
cated to the “false Messiah” of the century: the 
dream of spiritual unison between Germanism and 
Judaism. But in this fateful moment of Jewish 
history, he was among the very few who suddenly 
seemed to understand the meaning of all this pain. 
His heart had remained young while his hair was 
grey; so he was able to understand both the young 
and the old in their different feelings on the day 
of the Departure . . . the “Farewell”. Like all his 
friends’, his own family had been feeling at home in 
this country for centuries gone by . . . even longer 
than those who drove him out now, as he frankly 
said in one of his poems. Their fathers had fought 
for this country, their mothers had been buried there; 
its green forests and running rivers had been familiar 
to them since childhood days . . . But to-day he 
knows: 

Leave this . . . we must; shameful it is to 
stay . . . Don’t ask me: Where to go? He 
is the goal... The rain of stars—their golden 
wings show you the way: God who led our 
fathers through the desert .. . He will not fail 
us now. 

But the somnambulist certainty does not remain 
unshaken. He has to remind his young pilgrims: 

Don’t look back . . . don’t love back... 
don’t hate back. New dawn is promised to 
young and old: in the east . . . in the home- 
land of your fathers... And: Easy ... how 
easy to bid farewell to all .. . Whenever God's 
call speeds you on your way. 

* * * 

God’s call: this is the first and last message 
Wolfskehl’s poems bring to the nation. This is the 
key-note of Wolfskehl’s new youth. Years ago, he 
had tried to understand the Jewish fate as the fate 
of a nation among the other nations. Now he 
knows: This is not a nation like all the other 
nations, although it would like to be like them... 
to live like them .. . to die like them. This is God’s 
chosen people, chosen to serve Him, and scourged 
and forcefully brought back to His way whenever 
it loses its way. This is the “Again and Again” re- 
vealed to him now as the key-note of Jewish his- 
tory . . . revealed to him in the Seder night, the 
birth-night of this nation (Am Seder zu sagen p. 
XXVI lLc.). There is an impressive dialogue be- 
tween the unhappy nation and the “Voice” in the 
Seder-night: 

Again and again: when we tried to rest our wander- 
weary feet 
Up turned the fist and drove us away. 
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Again and again: when we tried to forget our fate 

Drinking with them, carousing with them in a 
moment of ease 

Coldly they closed the door in our face 

Know you are unwelcome everywhere . . . 


But the Voice replies to the nation: 

Yes: again and again: when you betrayed My 
message 

And: Again and again ... when I had to scourge 
you most... 

Still: Again and again ... when your wail rose up 
to My ears 

For ever and ever I shall return to you 

For ever and ever: I shall show you the way through 
the desert 

Again and again: At daytime a cloud ... a glimmer 
at night... 


This is the lesson that Israel’s history deals out 
to the Jews who forgot their mission in another 
nation’s garden ... But there is one more mission 
that Wolfskehl saw revealed to him in these days 
of terror. Not only “in the Seder-night” does the 
Voice speak to him and to Israel. There is the Great 
Day, the Day of Atonement: when the life of the 
nation had to stand back . . . when there only re- 
mains in grandiose loneliness: Man and his God. 
The last trend in his manifold poetry is that this 
man, who began as pupil and disciple of Stefan 
George, grows to be one of those mediaeval 
Paetanim, whose prayers and elegies fill our prayer 
books. Like them he strives to dive deeper into 
the awful mystery which surrounds God’s throne. 
In words like ladders which Jacob saw reaching 
from earth to heaven and from heaven to earth, he 
strives to express the secret, the fulness of God's 
mysterious essence. Not many will follow him on 
this lonely way; but to him who has ears to hear 
the harmonies of his last poems... (¢@.g. “The Voice 
to the Messenger” and “Er-Er-Er” pp. LIV and 
LXXVI) Wolfskehl seems to attain here some- 
thing of the peculiar atmosphere which R. Otto 
used to call “The Numinous” . . . the fullness of 
the mystery mysteriously expressed in ever renewed 
words, which sometimes seem symbols more than 
mere words. Finally Wolfskehl became a true re- 
ligious poet. Judah has disappeared; here is Israel, 
the nation of God. And Israel fights with God and 
man, and overcomes them... 


Not many will follow the poet into these last 
stately mansions of his soul; like the mystic “Hek- 
haloth”, the seven halls which surround God's 
throne, they open up a view into immeasurable 
spaces. But the youth of his people understood the 
bugle call of his earlier poems; and their spirit 
in these years was saved by their answer to this 
call. This remains Karl Wolfskehl’s glory. 
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Escape in Greece 


by F. I. 


The author of these memoirs is a German immi- 
grant to Palestine, now a British officer. who has been 
a member of a communal settlement. He was captured 
while fighting in Greece, and the following is part of 
a book on his experiences. 


Ee wabecae THE END of May we were called to 
the commandant’s office for questioning. By this 
time the commandant evidently had been supplied 
by the Gestapo with all the details concerning us. 
Thus one of the prisoners was placed under confine- 
ment because the Gestapo documents indicated that 
he had not settled his bill for a typewriter before 
fleeing Germany years earlier. 

I entered the commandant’s headquarters and sa- 
luted. He returned the salute while the three other 
officers with him probed me with their glances. But 
at this moment I suddenly felt calm and self-assured. 
After all, they could do no more than shoot me. 

“You have parents in Germany?” the senior officer 
asked severely. 

“Yes,” I answered, my voice firm. 

“You were educated in a German Gymnasium?” 

“Yes.” 

“And you are familiar with Germany?” 

“Yes.” 


“In 1938 you were called to serve in the army by 
our consul in Haifa. Why do you now serve as a 
volunteer in the British Army?” 

“Because I hate Germany.” 


The officer arose, went to me and approvingly 
slapped my’ back. 

“That’s fine. Fine.” 

I saluted and left the room. I had been anticipat- 
ing just such a question and I knew that it was best 
to answer truthfully when questioned by a German 
officer. A German officer will respect a forthright, 
soldierly answer. Several days before, some Jewish 
soldiers froni Palestine were similarly questioned and 
replied that they had enlisted because of unemploy- 
ment. They were unceremoniously sent reeling to 
the door. Something similar happened to a British 
officer who gave conscription as the reason for his 
service in the army. He was ejected from the room 
with such violence that he rolled down the entire 
flight of stairs. Especially when face to face with the 
enemy it is necessary to remain firm and to assert 
one’s self-respect. At the time, I was thinking of 
my comrades in the commune of Ashdot Yaakov, and 
I tried to behave as I knew they would. 

In the beginning of June the Yugoslav prisoners 
in our camp were deported. Together with them a 
group of Italian guards. The Italians expressed their 
commiseration with us: “If you were taken to Italy 


you would have a much nicer time; in Italy there 
still is plenty of food.” This remark, often repeated 
by the Italians before their departure, was a sly dig 
at the Germans who doled out one loaf of bread to 
every five soldiers. We, the prisoners received only 
one loaf for every twelve men. 


Every day a thousand prisoners were removed from 
the camp. The British Brigadier Flenigton addressed 
us in the following manner before his departure: 
“Soldiers of the British Army, Australians and New 
Zealanders! Fate has decreed that you should be 
prisoners for the remainder of the war. Here in 
Greece we faced an enemy who outnumbered us and - 
was more powerful. Now you will have an oppor- 
tunity to see Germany and to observe its people. No 
doubt you will like many things that you will see 
there. Beware of being so influenced. After the vic- 
tory of the democracies our Empire will also make 
great progress, and victory will be ours because it is 
God’s will that it be so. Good Luck! From time to 
time there will be rumors of British submarines com- 
ing to the shores of Corinth to save the prisoners. 
I believe that this is out of the question. Our fate 
has been sealed; we are prisoners.” 

The form of his address implied a warning, almost 
an order. 

On several occasions I talked with my friend Ser- 
geant Lee about trying to escape together, but he 


could not make up his mind. The great disappoint- 


ment that we had experienced in Greece had thor- 
oughly discouraged him and had deprived him of the 
necessary resolution. 

I was scheduled to be shipped on June 9, in the 
last batch of prisoners to be removed from the camp. 
We were commanded to assemble in the square in 
front of the commandant’s headquarters. All our 
clothes, including our shoes, were taken away to be 
disinfected and we were each issued a white cloth, 
not much larger than a handkerchief, to cover our 
nakedness. Thus attired we were marched through 
the streets of Corinth to bathe in the sea. When the 
people of Corinth saw the columns of naked men 
marching in step surrounded by armed German 
soldiers, they fled to their homes in terror. We 
finally left Corinth behind us and came to a patch 
of vegetable gardens. Losing all control of ourselves 
we raided these gardens and stuffed ourselves with 
green beans, cucumbers, and other vegetables—the 
first time our stomachs were filled in weeks. Then 
the sea. First we bathed, then we were sprinkled with 
carbolic acid. The acid painfully burned our skins, 
but there was no doubt of its disinfecting power. 
Then we bathed again, splashing in the waves of the 
Mediterranean. Tomorrow we would be taken to a 
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prison camp in Germany! And all this time the 
thought pursued me: Tomorrow I must try to escape. 
If I lose sight of the Mediterranean—my link to 
Palestine—I will lose my determination and my 
hope of freedom. 

And again we were led back in naked columns to 
our camp. We spent the last night in the open, in 
the square before headquarters. The sick, the old 
and the weak were separated and taken away. We 
never saw them again. There were few in this group 
for everyone tried to give the impression of strength 
and freshness for fear of being separated from the 
rest. It is easier to face the uncertain and threatening 
future among comrades. None of us slept that night. 
The sound of machine gun fire was heard in the dis- 
tance and we did not know its cause. But primarily 
we were worried about how we could provide our- 
selves with food for the long trip ahead. 


OURS BEFORE DAWN broke we were aroused 
and lined up in three ranks. S., a young man 
from Kefar Yehoshua, four brothers from Petach 
Tikvah and I had previously agreed to try to stay 
together. In anticipation of the trip we had saved 
up three cartons of biscuits and three rings of figs. 
These were our iron rations which we had been 
carefully saving for days from our meager food 
allotments. No matter how great our hunger, we 
did not touch this secret reserve on which the suc- 
cess of our escape might depend. We also filled our 
water bottles. But I was deeply concerned over my 
lack of quinine. I had contracted malaria and was 
subject to its attack almost any day. A Greek dic- 
tionary and a notebook completed the stock of our 
provisions for the venture. 

By chance we were placed at the head of the 
column, and as the first signs of dawn appeared in 
the eastern sky, we left the camp in well-formed 
ranks that stretched far over the road, nearly a thous- 
and men. We began to sing a song familiar to the 
streets of Tel Aviv. Although day was just breaking, 
the streets of Corinth were thronged and many sur- 
reptitiously signalled us with the sign of victory, un- 
obtrusively raising their thumbs. Even the German 
officer at the head of the column got in step with the 
rhythm of the song. “What are you singing?” 
he asked us in English. “It is a Hebrew song,” we 
informed him. 

“I never dreamed that some day I would lead a 
‘ group of Jewish prisoners,” he remarked. 

A small automobile dashed by our column. In 
Gothic letters it bore the inscription: “German Con- 
sulate—Kalamata.” Kalamata, the city where the 
British fleet left us to our own devices on the night 
that we drove the enemy from the city. Often, in 
the following days, we had dreamed of Kalamata 
and British rescue vessels. But here was the stark 
reality—German Consulate, Kalamata. 

The highway passed near the railroad tracks. 
Bomb craters lined the tracks and bomb-shattered 
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houses were on all sides. We approached a hill; on 
the other side fields and vineyards stretched into the 
distance. I remarked to my friend S.: In another 
four weeks the grapes will be ripe, and there are 
many sheep in the hills. We are both good milkers. 
Let us make our way to the hills. 

Walking thus through fields and vineyards, in- 
haling the fresh morning air, it was hard to become 
reconciled to the thought of a long imprisonment. 
No, we must escape, today or tomorrow at the latest. 
I looked at S. and he knew my thoughts. We sud- 
denly felt happy with thoughts of imminent freedom. 
Those about us instinctively sensed the change. One 
of the four brothers from Petach Tikvah whispered 
to me: We will get off in Bulgaria or Rumania. 
From there we will somehow make our way to Rus- 
sia. I wished him good luck. The brothers were so 
strong and full of life. They would surely succeed. 

After marching for two hours we were given ten 
seconds to rest, and then continued to Isthmia. The 
town was completely deserted except for some Italian 
marines who guarded the Pontis bridge. The officer 
in charge gave us route step and we were commanded 
to cross the bridge. A notice at the entrance to the 
bridge announced that it was unsafe for loads over 
ten tons. Now we could laugh at the rumors that 
had circulated among us before Kalamata was cap- 
tured by the Germans, that two Nazi motorized divi- 
sions were marching on that town. It would have 
been physically impossible to take two such divisions 
across this antiquated, tottering structure. Our Briga- 
dier Flenigton had been deceived. Now it was too 
late. Wherever one turned there were Italians. And 
in the harbor a number of medium-sized battleships 
flying the swastika rode at anchor. 


WE REACHED the railway station at Isthmia 
and stopped to wait for a train. As we waited 
Greek women came up and took our water bottles 
which they filled. The train arrived and we were 
assigned, fifty men to a cattle car. These cars were 
too small and half the men in each had to stand. As 
soon as the train began to move the cars were bolted 
from the outside. Light and air were provided by 
little windows in the sides of the cars, and S. and I 
worked our way near one of these windows. 

The train headed for Athens and for some time 
passed alongside airfields which the Germans had 
just constructed. Every day at the same time a train 
of prisoners passed along this route. The Greeks 
had learned about this and met the prisoners at each 
wayside station bringing water. At times they also 
succeeded in smuggling a loaf of bread into one of 
the cars. At one town our train stopped across the 
road from a school during the midday recess and the 
children surrounded our cars with fearless shouts of 
“Kerenda Mussolini!” The people of Greece were 
with us, and that increased our hopes for a successful 
escape. Finally we arrived in Athens, at the same 
station from which we had so recently departed to 
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give battle to the Germans. In the distance we could 
see a gigantic Nazi flag waving over the Acropolis. 

Our cars were unbolted and we were led under 
guard to a nearby cantonment. Fortunately there we 
had an opportunity to bathe, and even to wash some 
of our laundry. Each prisoner was issued a piece of 
cheese and two biscuits, rations for the following 
two days. Through the fence around our encamp- 
ment we could see but few civilians but there were 
numerous Austrian artillery soldiers. Some of them 
entered into conversation with us. Skilled workers 
are needed in Germany, they assured us. I am an 
expert in dairy work, I told them. The Austrian 
told me that two Frenchmen and a Pole were already 
working on his farm. “There will be room for an 
Englishman, too,” he assured me. “You may feel 
happy now, young man; for you the war has ended, 
you will never see the front again,” he concluded 
somewhat wistfully. 

I bade farewell to my comrades. Did anyone wish 
to send a message to his family in Palestine? I would 
be glad to deliver it, I told them, I was so confident 
of the success of my plans. D., who was from Petach 
Tikvah, gave me two gold cuff links. “Put them to 
the best use you can on the way,” he said to me, “and 
tell my wife that I will bear everything in the hope 
of seeing her again.” S., formerly connected with the 
Ohel theatre in Tel Aviv, gave me a message for. his 
wife and child. But others looked at me with com- 
passion and nodded: “He must have gone out of his 
mind.” 


T FOUR O’CLOCK in the afternoon we were 
again lined up and marched to a train. “Let’s 
have no Jewish nervousness around here,” thund- 
ered one of the Nazi guards. I observed him closely. 
How many Jews had he destroyed that he is so well 
acquainted with “Jewish nervousness’? We were 
again herded fifty men to a car and the doors were 
bolted, but this time the bolt chains were not tight- 
ened. There remained a wide open crack through 
which it was possible to pass one’s hand and undo 
the bolt. S. and I agreed that this was our best op- 
portunity. He remained near the door and I edged 
up to the small window where I could observe the 
guards. Machine guns were mounted on the first 
and last cars of the train, and every other car had a 
guard with a tommy-gun and a mauser. We'd best 
try our luck in a tunnel, S. remarked as the train 
moved away from the station. 

At first we moved slowly through Athens, and de- 
spite the guards and the fascist police, crowds greeted 
us from sidewalks and windows by raising their 
thumbs. As many of us as were able squeezed heads 
and arms through the windows and the partly open 
doors and waved our appreciation. In great excite- 
ment we forgot about our hunger and thirst and be- 
gan to sing. This demonstration raised our morale 
and we all felt hopeful again; but very soon we were 
made to pay for our momentary elation. At the very 
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Next station our guards tightly locked the doors of 
the cars as punishment for our demonstration. I 
remained standing near the window observing every 
detail which might have a bearing on our plans. 
Again we passed near air fields, and on their edges 
the wreckage of planes still lay in confusion. We 
saw some burned out tanks, and rows of neatly 
stacked bombs. 

“It won't be as easy as we thought,” S. whispered. 
We took counsel and decided that as soon as we left 
the zone of airfields, things would look brighter. 
Meanwhile the sun was beginning to set and we 
seemed to be nowhere near a tunnel. Soon, however, 
the moon would rise. It would be best to jump when 
the left side of the train, where our window was, 
would be in the shade. S. and I talked the matter over 
and agreed that I should jump first. He was to throw 
my pack after me and to follow immediately. He was 
to come to a spot fifty meters away from the tracks 
at the point where I jumped and to simulate the cry 
of a jackal. I would reply with the same signal. In 
case we missed each other at this spot for some 
reason, we agreed to meet the following day near 
the church in the nearest village. I remained on the 
alert near the window, and when the train started 
to round a curve, and our side was in the shade I 
began to crawl out of the window. The lower part 
of my body was already outside the window when 
the guard in the fifth car noticed something unusual 
and began to fire. S. ran up and helped me crawl 
back. The situation was becoming serious, for now 
the guards would be especially alert. Disappointment 
spread among the prisoners and some even began to 
grumble against my efforts that might cause them 
added hardships at the hands of the guards. At the 
next station the train stopped and the door was un- 
locked. The guards inspected our car but everyone 
pretended to be asleep and they proceeded to the 
following one. There was nothing to be done but 
wait till we enter a tunnel. 

From the neighboring car came the sound of cries 
and pounding on the wall. One of the prisoners suf- 
fered from cramps and kept on crying for relief. 
Since we left Athens at four P.M. we had been given 
no opportunity to relieve ourselves and now it was 
past midnight. After protracted pounding on the 
walls the guards relented and at the nearest station 
the train was stopped and the men were granted per- 
Mission to go out one at a time. The first one to 
return took out a cigarette and lit a match. The 
sudden light blinded the Nazi guard for a moment, 
and in this split second the prisoner crawled under 
the car and unnoticed stretched out flat between the 
rails. The guard was unaware of what had happened 
and the man was unhurt as the train moved over 
him and departed. Later I met him in Karditsa. He . 
was a “Sabar” (cactus plant, the nickname given to 
native Palestinians). 

I was beginning to feel distressed and impatient 
as the hours passed without offering any visible op- 
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portunity. As we entered our first tunnel I tried to 
climb out again, but before I had gotten very far 
in my attempt the train was in the clear again, and 
I unobtrusively returned to my place. That was my 
second failure, and although it did not shake my 
determination it increased my anxiety. I had to es- 
cape that night, for after Larissa there was flat 
country where the train would proceed at full speed 
and jumping out of the car would be out of the 
question. At the moment we were passing through 
high mountains and slowly crossing bridges that we 
had destroyed in our retreat but which the Italians 
had already rebuilt. At three o'clock in the morning 
we reached the station Gardia and again were al- 
lowed a breath of fresh air after eleven hours in the 
stuffy, locked cattle cars. We also refilled our water 
bottles. 


E WERE ORDERED to march and S. and I 

found ourselves at the head of the column. 

From the railway station a road to the left led into 

the mountains. We marched rapidly and those at the 

end of the column were prodded onward by the 
butts of the guards’ rifles. 

The scenery was inspiring. These were the Ther- 
mopylae mountains and gorges. Unwillingly mem- 
ory brought back recollections of long ago, of boy- 
hood days in a Prussian Gymnasium, hours spent in 
memorizing facts and dates concerning these very 
mountains. It had then never entered my dreams 
that some day I would pass through these mountains, 
as a German prisoner. 

On the streets of the first village we reached we 
were met by numerous Greek peasants; there was 
also a German army camp. Our guards displayed 
their efficiency and drove us onward more rapidly. 
One by one the prisoners took off their packs and 
gave them to the Greeks. At the pace we were main- 
taining it was best to carry the least possible baggage. 
A few threw away everything they carried, in an 
effort to keep up with the column. We passed large 
groups of air-borne infantry, and finally reached the 
peak of the mountain. An inscription in German an- 
nounced: “Caution. Eighteen kilometers downgrade.” 
The highway could be seen zigzaging steeply down- 
ward. At the end of two hours of forced marching 
we were again granted a rest period. 

I pleaded a call of nature and was permitted to 
leave the column. I had planned to roll down the 
steep hillside, but before I could accomplish my 
purpose another guard was already at my side, and in 
a few seconds we continued on our way. The road 
became more difficult and in many places the Ger- 
mans were grading new sections of road in place of 
those that had been demolished by us in our retreat. 
I whispered to S.: “Stay close behind me. I am be- 
hind the front guard. At a turn in the road I will 
jump into the bushes. The front guard will not 
notice it, and the rear guard is too far away. Then 
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you can follow me.” The plan seemed practical, 
and in fact, a few minutes later such an opportunity 
presented itself. I moved aside and concealed myself 
among the shrubs. S. followed my example, and 
several others did likewise. But the event did not 
pass unnoticed. The rear guard sensed something 
untoward and halted the column. The officer at the 
head began to fire into the bushes and the guards 
did likewise. Concealed by the vegetation S. and I 
stole back into the ranks unobserved. Some of the 
others fared worse and were beaten with the butts of 
rifles. When the roll was called two were missing. 
Apparently not all the shots had missed. 

Again there was grumbling against us in the ranks. 
S., too, began to lose nerve. “I am married. After the 
war I may be able to return home. I can try no 
more,” he pleaded. 

“Then I will try it myself,” I told him, “and for 
the same reason. I have a sweetheart whom I wish 
to see again, and friends too. I must do it today. Is it 
possible that all attempts should fail?” 

In a few minutes we resumed our trip. By this 
time everyone was worn out and dragged along di- 
spiritedly. The Nazi guards were weary too and did 
not urge us onward too energetically. There was 
total silence. And thus we proceeded until the next 
railway station. Again we were packed into cattle 
cars and the train lazily wound its way alongside a 
small stream. We started to cross a bridge. I sud- 
denly mustered all my determination and jumped 
out of the window. I ran a few paces alongside the 
bridge. A guard opened up with his machine gun 
and I vaulted over the railing and leaped into the 
water. Fortunately the water was deep and covered 
me from view. Instinctively and without thinking 
about the matter I somehow made my way to the 
bank and stretched out in the protecting shade of 
some bushes. Every bone in my body ached. In my 
mind there was a welter of disconnected thoughts 
through which, like an artery, there pulsed one clear 
awareness: You are now free, free; you must be 
careful; suspect everyone and everything. 


LAY MOTIONLESS for some time, and then, as 

if awakening, I became aware of hunger first. I 
took out a ring of figs, part of my precious rations. 
Although wrapped in cellophane the figs were soaked. 
Inside the cellophane a small wrapper bore the name 
of a fruit company in Kalamata and automatically a 
flood of memories of the recent days when the British 
submarines deserted us—so it seemed to us—in Kala- 
mata, overcame me. Then these recollections, too, 
faded out of my mind and the immediate realities 
began to assert themselves. The rays of the setting 
sun still illumined the tops of the willows and pro- 
vided warmth. But very soon night began to descend 
in earnest accompanied by swarms of mosquitos. 
Later the mosquitos departed and large numbers of 
other insects appeared to torment me. 
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When darkness thoroughly enveloped the land- 
scape I cautiously crawled out from my hiding place. 
At some distance to the East an army convoy was 
rolling along the highway, the headlights of the 
trucks fully ablaze. It must be going to Lamia. I 
decided to turn West toward the mountain villages 
where few German or Italian soldiers are to be en- 
countered. I still wore my British uniform and it 
was absolutely necessary to obtain civilian clothing 
at the very first opportunity, even if I should have 
to steal some. Thirst was asserting itself strongly 
and again I had to steel myself against the tempta- 
tion to drink from the brook alongside the road. The 
waters were known to be polluted and under no cir- 
cumstances must I fall sick at this time. I proceeded 
along my way and in the darkness the sweet smell 
of a pasture assailed me. I investigated the field and 
found some cows grazing. Carefully I tried to milk 
one of the animals but the cow was afraid and ran 
away. I was too tired to chase her, so I resumed my 
journey. Walking became harder by the minute. 
Unseen obstacles appeared at every step. I stumbled 
against a water well. In the darkness I struck against 
a fence of thorn bushes and was cut so that the blood 
flowed freely. It must be two A.M. I thought and in 
exhaustion I stretched out on the ground under a 
shrub. A cloud of mosquitos at once descended on 
me, but I was too tired to care and fell asleep in- 
Sstantaneously. 


cy LATE in the afternoon of the following 
day was I awakened by the sound of a motor. 
I cautiously looked about me and discovered that I 
was about 400 meters from a village. Slowly it 
dawned upon me that there must be Germans in 
the village if a motor was working there; and I was 
still in British uniform. I tried to discern what went 
on in the village but weariness again overcame me 
and I fell asleep. Some time later I was awakened 
by the sound of someone chopping wood close by. 
I crawled out of my hiding place and the wood chop- 
per noticed me and came up. He seemed confused 
by my uniform and I addressed him in Greek: “I am 
a British soldier, an escaped prisoner.” His attitude 
of cautious suspicion changed at once and he enthu- 
siastically pumped my hand and kissed me. I strained 
the limited Greek vocabulary which I had acquired 
as a prisoner and gathered that he promised to call 
for me when it became dark. He gave me his water 
jug and returned to the village. I watched him enter- 
ing the. village, and still suspicious, I changed my 
hiding place. But in my heart there was no more 
suspicion and I trembled with joy. In another few 
hours I would have civilian clothes, a big step on 
the way toward freedom. Meanwhile I must think; 
I must force myself to think hard of the next step. 

Slowly evening fell. In the deepening twilight I 
saw a man leading a donkey approaching. It was my 
woodchopper, and he was alone. I call to him and 
he approached and gave me a peasant hat. Andaki, 
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he says, all’s well, and I followed him. We made a 
broad detour about the village and entered it from 
the opposite direction. By the gate of a large garden 
stood a little girl. My mentor said something to her 
and she led me into the house where the entire 
family looked me over with astonishment. They all 
greeted me heartily, as they would a long lost son. 
I was offered a chair and the children settled them- 
selves on the floor about me. A servant came in with 
a basin of water and wanted to wash my feet. At 
first I was confused by this attempt, but I recalled 
that this used to be an old custom of hospitality in 
Greece and I submitted. My host came in bringing 
some peasant shirts, some cake and a bottle of cognac 
and we drank the health of his family, to freedom 
and victory. My tongue was loosened by the drink 
and with the few words of Greek at my command I 
tried to tell them about my escape. Then his wife 
served a hot supper. The same festive mood pre- 
vailed. My host brought me a pair of peasant trousers 
and a suitcase. More toasts were drunk. Under the 
influence of the drinks and the renewed tiredness I 
grew drowsy and was ceremoniously shown to a 
wooden table which I was to use as a bed. The en- 
tire family bade me good night and promised to re- 
main on guard. 


At DAWN my host awakened me and escorted 
me out of the village. It felt strange to walk 
again a free man in civilian garb, and no doubr I 
presented a curious appearance in my peasant get-up. 
I proceeded slowly, drinking deeply at every well, a 
habit that remained with me from the days of the 
Lybian campaign where water was unobtainable 
most of the time, and one drank all one could when- 
ever an opportunity presented itself. Food was no 
problem for the moment for my host had generously 
provided me with half a loaf of bread and a large 
piece of cheese. Ina vineyard bordering the road I 
noticed a glittering object and stopped to investi- 
gate. It was the wreckage of a German plane, and 
near it were two graves, and an inscription on the 
crosses in Gothic letters—“Miller and Schultz, gave 
their lives for Greater Germany.” How immeasur- 
ably far seemed the days of 1933 when such Millers 
and Schultzes paraded in the streets of German cities 
shouting: “Deutschland Erwache! Juda Verrecke!” 
and we clashed with them almost every day. 

In the distance I saw a village, but on the road 
the tracks of tires were still discernible, indicating 
that there might be Germans in the village. I pre- 
ferred not to go through the village for although I 
was dressed as a Greek I felt out of role in the garb, 
and others no doubt noticed the obvious peculiarities 
of a soldier in civilian dress. I therefore turned aside 
near a wayside cross. A woman knelt praying quietly. 
When she finished I asked her, “Are there soldiers 
in the village?” She scrutinized me and asked, “Are 
you a soldier?” I told her of my situation and she 
ecstatically pressed my hand and pointed at the figure 
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of the crucifix. She wept as she told me of her hus- 
band and son who fell in Albania. Then she untied 
the bundle she was carrying and invited me to eat. 
She offered me fruit, boiled eggs and sweets. When I 
finished she urged me to mount the donkey. Life 
seemed wonderful again now that I was free, well 
fed and mounted. She followed behind prodding 
the animal with a stick. Peasants went by and greeted 
her with the salutation: “Yasu.” I had already 
learned to pronounce the word with the proper in- 
tonation. Every time we passed a church or a shrine 
she stopped to cross herself thrice. Between times she 
quietly heaped curses on the heads of the Italians. 
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We slowly climbed the mountain northward. Be- 
low, in the village, a Nazi flag waved. We pro- 
ceeded for about two hours and I asked her to change 
places with me, but she firmly refused. The road 
passed through a forest climbing ever upward, and 
suddenly the village on top of the mountain came 
into view in all its splendor of vineyards and or- 
chards. The woman pointed to a big building stand- 
ing to one side. “A monastery,” she said. 


A few minutes later we entered the shelter of the 
village Ipati. 


The Ugly Word “Careerist™ 


by Alexander Lurie 


ges everyone else, I have not come to my pres- 
ent age without often being asked why, in 
the face of anti-Jewish discrimination and “over- 
crowding”, Jewish young men continue to crowd into 
the professions. I have the answers to that question 
pat on the tip of my tongue: the Jews are predomi- 
nantly an urban people with an intellectualist tradi- 
tion; their elite have been long suppressed; the “lib- 
eral” professions, because they are organized mainly 
in the form of small, independent enterprises, offer 
them opportunities deniec by the corporately con- 
trolled industrial and scientific professions. The 
whole discussion somewhat bores me by now. 


A more intriguing problem was put to me once by 
a professor of mine. Why is it, he wanted to know, 
that there were so many Jewish students in the social 
sciences for example, who concentrated in the most 
theoretical sides of their subject? Didn't they real- 
ize that it was going to be hard enough to place 
them without their completing their studies, never 
having given proof of any capacity to handle re- 
search problems of the highly practical type that most 
faculties favored? 


The question interested me then and still does. 
After all, it was rather a peculiar fact—if true. And 
as far as I myself and my circle of friends were con- 
cerned, it was true enough. What did we study? 
Max Weber, Freud, Kierkegard, Spengler, Radcliffe 
Brown, Levy-Bruhl, Bergson, Durkheim, Whitehead, 
Santayana, the Wiener Kreis—and some of us even 
spent our time with Averroes and St. Thomas. My 
own case is illustrative. When the time came that 
I had to choose the special field in which I would 
concentrate, there were three possible combined fields 
by which I was attracted: a combination of theo- 
retical physics, mathematics, and philosophy, a com- 
bination of history and literature, or sociology. I 
decided against the first because in my last year of 


high school I had grown tired of trigonometry, with 
its tedious and pointless computations. I decided 
in favor of sociology rather than history and litera- 
ture, because sociology seemed to promise the an- 
swers to certain questions which piqued my mind: 
for instance, was there such a thing as national char- 
acter; and what was likely to happen to industrial 
capitalism? I knew quite well that such interesting 
subjects were hardly preparing me for “life” —that is 
employment. The same thing was true of my friends. 
Why then did we deliberately choose them and 
scorn, let us say, social work, law, and the other 
“practical” fields? 


In my case it all started because of the word 
“careerist”. I cannot speak for other Jewish boys, 
because our lives may have been so different. And 
I do not mean that was the only reason, either; for 
it was more complicated than that, as you will see. 

But the word “careerist” was at the bottom of it. 
In all my life at home, especially since the time when 
my mind was sufficiently developed to distinguish re- 
finements of disapproval, I remember it as the 
strongest possible expression of contempt. When- 
ever my father used that word, and he was the mild- 
est man I will ever know, its effect was crushing. 
Lord knows, even today I should dread to be a one 
whom my father would call a careerist. My mother 
had a broader vocabulary and a more flexible pan- 
tomime of derision. All her moods of indignation, 
reproof, and disdain were eloquent and cutting; but 
my sharpest memory of my mother in ire is one time 
I heard her use the word “careerist” or as my parents 
said it in Yiddish—“cari-erist”’. 

My father used to read the novels his Yiddish 
newspaper printed serially. I remember one sum- 
mer, after a hearty mid-Sunday meal, we trooped out 
to the grass and my father began unfolding his news- 
paped; looking for the novel, of course. He did this, 
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invariably, with a faint blush spreading under his 
stubble to the cheek-bones, a near-sighted, guilty 
glance and a sheepish half-smile at my mother. In 
the ordinary way, I believe her proper reaction 
should have been expressed with a sniff; but being 
herself, a Jewish woman, she let him have it in a 
few well-chosen words. Not that she cared, about 
his reading the novels; but she was an excellent 
actress and’ never missed a cue. This time the novel 
was one of those in which the broad historical canvas 
was a more important component than the shocking 
sexual adventures, so we all lolled-around him on 
the grass while my father read it to us in a fine, loud 
voice. 

I remember the story very distinctly. The 
chapter my father read us that day concerned a young 
Russian bureaucrat of very minor standing who was 
worming his way upward to a brilliant future by 
court intrigue: to be precise, by becoming the para- 
mour of an influential but aging, gross old lady of 
great importance at court. One day, as he was 
walking across country to a rendezvous with his 
mistress—in a black, sullen mood, for he did not 
enjoy the expedients to which the interests of his 
career drove him—he came upon a bevy of peasant 
girls, bathing in a stream. The sight of their bloom- 
ing, young breasts made him think of the parallel 
charms of his wilted mistress. In a fury he rushed 
upon the girls, roaring in Russian and brandishing 
his dog whip. They ran from him shrieking and 
made their escape, but not before he had managed 
to leave his lash marks upon the backsides of some 
of them. 

We were all shocked, especially my mother. 
“Carierist!” she hissed. 

That incident gave emotional definition to the 
word “careerist” for me: a word associated with 
maternal hissing and paternal scorn, a word faintly 
obscene. As to its precise denotation, “carierist” 
was a word most frequently applied to Jews who 
were baptized in order to advance their ambitions, or 
changed their names for professional reasons; to 
toadies, including non-Jews, who junked their 
scruples and standards in a single-minded scramble 
for promotion and power, who lickspittled their 
bosses and rulers, and betrayed their loyalties. I 
certainly did not want to be “carierist”’. 

* * * 


Now I can see that my parents’ frequent use of 
“careerist” and “careerism” was the obverse side of 
an attitude symbolized by another common Yiddish 
phrase, the Hebrew “Toroh I’shmoh.” An English 
equivalent is, I suppose, “Art for art’s sake,” or 
“Virtue is its own exceeding great reward,” or, for 
a literal translation, “Learning for its own sake.” It 
was characteristic of my parents’ combative, pole- 
mical, passionately high-minded generation that they 
used the word “careerism” more often than “Toroh 
I’shmoh.” Contempt for self-seeking mean-minded- 
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ness, for ulterior motives as we should say in our 
own non-committal way, was an attitude they fre- 
quently felt compelled to express. At bottom, it 
meant the same as the older, gentler “Torah I’shmoh” 
—respect for purity of purpose. 

Sometimes rather extreme consequences were 
drawn from the principle that a scholar’s motives 
should be pure. “Thou shalt not make of thy learn- 
ing a spade wherewith to dig,” is a Talmudic say- 
ing I often heard. A recurrent comment in the 
tales my father told about his relatives two or three 
generations back (the ones who were recalled with 
restrained unction, of course) was that they knew 
enough to have held rabbinical positions but were 
not rabbis professionally. It was a matter of pride 
that, with only a few exceptions, they made their 
livings from business of one sort or another. One 
vague great-uncle (or was it a great-great-uncle? ) 
lost his business and his money, and had to accept 
a rabbinical post. Now I would not make this a 
general rule and say it was the accepted attitude 
among Jews, but whenever my father spoke about 
his relatives who were rabbis he implied that they 
were creatures of misfortune, and had to make up 
for their loss of amateur standing by supererogatory 
saintliness. 

Something like this is the traditional Jewish 
attitude toward all the learned professions: not 
necessarily that they ought to be amateur pursuits, 
but that even as practised by professionals they are 
not economic in nature. They are a sort of priest- 
hood, and noble charactets and pure motives (not 
confined solely to a professional ethic) are the 
proper characteristics of their practitioners. Learned 
men might be irascible, mean, petty, but not wicked. 
I do not recall anything like the European Faustian 
conception of wisdom as something dangerous be- 
cause it places mastery and power in human hands. 
The theme of too much wisdom’s driving a man mad 
was common enough, but the idea that learning 
might be perverted to further the advancement of 
base, personal ends is not, as far as I know, in the 
older Jewish tradition. If one had evil in him, then it 
was hopeless to try to teach him wisdom, for only 
the good can learn. “The beginning of wisdom is 
the fear of the Lord.” 

My parents’ generation was more sophisticated. 
They knew that knowledge did not always indicate 
character, at least not the knowledge required to 
obtain professional degrees. They even feared that 
what one learned in a university had a tendency to 
corrupt the will, and produce careerism. Boys who 
advanced to a certain stage of their university train- 
ing were sometimes led to hide their Jewishness, 
change their names, avoid their parents, and marry 
Gentile girls. If those misfortunes did not befall 
them, then they might become “shyster” lawyers 
and join Jewish lodges in order to help pull in the 
Jewish vote for Tammany or for Republican ward- 
heelers. My father’s and mother’s circle were by 
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way of being socialists as well as Zionists, and they 
were very much concerned about such matters. 

I should say that it was the most typical attitude 
of all that generation, in Europe, America, and 
Palestine, the most articulate if not the majority atti- 
tude, to condemn the flow of Jews into the learned 
professions. That was the time when troops of near- 
sighted intellectuals roared at dozens of Jewish 
meetings nightly, demanding that the Jews become 
farmers, plumbers, anything, but not doctors, lawy- 
ers, and salesmen; what was more, not a few of 
these intellectuals went and did that very thing 
themselves. Of course their teaching did not (as 
preaching never does) overbear the combined 
weight of the traditions and social compulsions 
which inclined the Jew toward the professions; but 
they did intimidate all my parents’ generation, and 
made it impossible for them to adopt the blithe 
American credo that to “succeed” was the purpose 
of living. It is only now that Jews are beginning to 
slough off the influences of that time; and certain 
historians have already gone so far as to call the 
anti-intellectualist writers and orators whom my 
parents reverenced anti-Semites and misleaders. 

My elders, including the teachers under whom I 
studied in afternoon and evening Hebrew classes, 
were still strongly under the spell. They spoke with 
nostalgia and respect of the ancient days when great 
rabbis taught the young and aspiring gratis, sat in 
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judgment without accepting fees, and earned their 
livings as shoemakers, farmers, shepherds, mer- 
chants, or some other form of honest toil: My 
favorite example was Resh Lokish, who was a strong 
man in a circus and a great rabbi on the side: at 
least, that was the way I an American child, put it 
and continued to remember it, in spite of repeated 
admonitions from my teacher that I had it all wrong. 

On the other hand, all the older generation agreed 
that in their own times it was too much to expect 
Jews to return to the simple ways of the past. A 
few, perhaps, might go to Palestine as pioneers, but 
the main body of our people had to make out as best 
they could in the urban, industrialized countries of 
the West. For their children, if they followed a 
natural bent toward learning, the professions were 
the unquestioned destination. But the current anti- 
professionalism made my parents’ generation send 
their offspring to college with a certain watchfulness 
of conscience. They were concerned about the purity 
of their motives. They said they did it because the 
children were naturally inclined that way. They 
pointed out that lawyers need not all be “shysters” 
but some could be Brandeises and fight for the work- 
ing Class. 

* * * 

Like the child I was, I took my parents’ prejudices 
more seriously than they did themselves. I devel- 
oped a veritable aversion for competition of any sort, 
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and blushed like mad whenever I could not. avoid 
being singled out for distinction. This may be easier 
to understand if I explain that the only distinction 
I attained as a boy was intellectual. If I ever in- 
curred a teacher’s praise I had the most horrible feel- 
ings of guilt and dread: I was sure the boys would 
call me a teacher’s pet and I myself felt just like 
a careerist. 

I built my caution not to be singled out for 
scholastic praise into a pattern of behavior. Like 
the idle rich whom I encountered in college later on, 
among whom it was a point of honor never to get 
any better than a gentleman’s C, my maximum 
achievement was scaled at a point which never per- 
mitted me to get school prizes, at least only on rare 
occasions. Of course, I did not deliberately achieve 
this; but the result was guaranteed by my policy of 
learning effortlessly, by a sort of passive absorption. 
I did not make any effort to excel in school: that 
would have been a sort of careerism. 

On the other hand I read voraciously in non-cur- 
ricular fields. I remember that when I was very 
young I used to distress my parents by reading far 
into the night when I should have been asleep. 
Even after I was finally despatched to bed, I would 
secretly continue reading by holding my book in the 
light of the kitchen gas lamp, cast through the 
crack where my mother had left the door open so 
that she could hear us if we stirred in our sleep. 
They say that is why, at the age of seven or eight, 
I had to start wearing great, black horn-rimmed 
glasses. But I picked up curious bits of informa- 
tion. I must have looked a funny young owl indeed 
when I would occasionally venture informative 
statements on the most outlandish subjects. 

I went along in that way, acquiring a reputation 
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among my techers as a gifted but erratic student, 
and among my schoolmates as decidedly not a greasy 
gtind but distinctly the four-eyed, brainy type. Un- 
der my picture in the High School Year Book they 
put a quotation from Macualay’s essay about Bos- 
well’s Life of Johnson: something about the great 
man’s gait and eccentricities. I rather enjoyed being 
compared to Dr. Johnson, for wasn’t he both a purist 
and unconventional, refusing to use the word “smell” 


-when he meant “stink”? My graduation from high 


school occurred, one must remember, during the hey- 
day of H. L. Mencken’s and Sinclair Lewis’ Babbitt- 
baiting; for reasons of my own, I, too, strongly dis- 
favored cant and careerism. 

When the time came for me to go to college, I 
knew definitely that I was not headed for any of the 
ordinary professional careers: I would be neither a 
doctor, lawyer, nor a minister-rabbi. My mother, I 
know, was disappointed. She never thought of my 
becoming a lawyer, for that, she thought, was not 
the genre for which I was suited; but, because of 
her own chronic illness, she regarded medicine as 
the noblest and purest of all possible occupations, 
and she would dearly have loved one of her boys to 
become a doctor. Neither she nor my father ever 
offered the slightest resistance to my choice in this 
matter; after all, I was not going to college in the 
interests of my “career” but primarily in order to 
fortify and cultivate my mind. I remember saying 
something like that to one of my Hebrew teachers. 
“Toroh l’shmoh, eh?” he said, and sighed. I sup- 
pose he was wondering how my folks could afford 
it. ‘ 

And that is how it happened that I wanted to 
be a scholar. And that is how my scholarly inter: 
ests became so abstract and “impractical”. 


BOOKS 


ERUPT 


A GREAT JEWISH HISTORIAN ON THE BEGININGS 


OF CHRISTIANITY 


are distinguished scholars, masters of 
Hebrew and of English style. The re- 
sult of their labors is meticulous accu- 





Next year Joseph Klausner, pro- 
fessor of Modern Hebrew Literature 
in the Hebrew University, will be 
seventy years old. There is no man 
living who covers Jewish history and 
literature so completely as he. Scholar 
and author of scores of books and 
monographs on Israelite and Jewish 
history, on Jewish thought and re- 
ligion, on Hebrew literature, Klaus- 
ner has also been editor and journal- 
ist, active combatant from youth on 
the Zionist front, and fierce enemy of 
poltroonery in any form. A voracious 
reader and tireless writer, he knows 


how history is made by being a partic- 
ipant in its events. Wéithal, he writes 
a flowing Hebrew which may offend 
the purist by Europeanizing, but which 
is always clear and logical, often elo- 
quent. 

Outside of Zionist circles, Klausner 
will be best known for his two works 
on the beginnings of Christianity: 
Jesus of Nazareth, 1925 (translated 
by Herbert Danby, now Regius Pro- 
fessor of Hebrew at Oxford), and 
From Jesus to Paul, 1943 (translated 
by W. F. Stinespring, professor at 
Duke University).* Both translators 


racy in reproducing the thought of 
the author, together with a lucid and 
pleasing English dress. The latest 
book is indeed fascinating to any per- 
son with a modest education and an 
interest in the subject. All citations 
are put into English; there is no bal- 
last of erudition to frighten timid 
readers away. Yet the work shows 
ample acquaintance with scholarly 
literature on the subject, and there are 
new observations of value for special- 





*New York, Macmillan, xvit+624 


pages, $3.50. 
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ists in the field. These encomiums do 
mot mean that the author is himself a 
specialist. That he is not, and special- 
ists will have no trouble in selecting 
weak points and questionable judg- 
ments to criticize and even to lambast. 
For example, there can be no doubt 
that Klausner, who is no talmudist, has 
committed some elementary blunders 
in trying to find a reference to St. Paul 
in the Talmud. But it must be empha- 
sized that such slips in no way affect 
the major contentions of the author, 
whose point of view is as little touched 
by them as a bright sunlit sky is by 
sun-spots. In sober truth, Klausner’s 
work is so sane and well-balanced that 
it must rank among the best in its 
field, regardless of philological pecca- 
dillos. Few Christian form-critics or 
Jewish talmudists could begin to rival 
his good judgment and warmth of 
sympathy—and none of them can 
equal him as an historian. 


‘Klausner’s work is divided into two 
parts, each of which appeared as a 
separate volume in Hebrew. The first 
part is devoted to an account of the 
life and thought of the Jewish and 
pagan worlds in the last century and 
a half of the Second Temple, that is, 
up to the death of Paul, which pre- 
ceded the destruction of the Temple 
in 70 A.C. by only a few years. The 
second part deals with the life, per- 
sonality and teachings of Paul. Start- 
ing with a sane attitude toward the 
authenticity of the Pauline Epistles— 
all of which he accepts (outside of the 
short Pastoral Epistles)—and the his- 
toricity of the Book of Acts (doubted 
by some Christian scholars in spite of 
the mounting evidence of archaelog- 
ical discoveries), Klausner paints a 
balanced and sympathetic portrait of 
a great Jew. Where many Christian 
scholars — especially German  theo- 
logians of the past decade—do their 
best to divest Paul of his traditional 
Jewish background and rabbinic edu- 
cation, Klausner shows convincingly 
that Paul was more of a Jew than 
even conservative tradition supposed. 
Scholars who oppose this view gen- 
erally forget that the teaching of Rab- 
ban Gamliel the Elder was in any 
case not the same as the teaching of 
Akiba, a century later. Between Gam- 
liel-and the Mishnah were interposed 
generations of rapid change during 

. one of the most revolutionary ages of 
Jewish history. Hence great caution 
is necessary before the Mishnah can 
be cited to disprove the Jewish back- 
ground of Paul. 


But what does Klausner, the con- 
servative Jew of liberal horizon, the 
burning Zionist of gentle exterior, 
think of St. Paul? His judgment is 
intensely interesting. He says (p. 
610): “Through him the pagan world 


accepted . . . the Jewish Bible as the 
foundation and basis of a religion for 
the Gentiles.” But for the great work 
of Paul in making Christianity an 
active missionary religion, thinks 
Klausner, Judaism would have died 
out entirely or would have lingered 
in lifeless remnants. “Judaism has 
survived for thousands of years dis- 
persed among Christian and Moslem 
peoples, but has not survived . . . as 
a proper national community .. . in 
India, China, or Japan. ... Where the 
Old Testament is not a recognized and 
influential cultural force, there Juda- 
ism ... steadily wastes away . . . with- 
out creative power (pp. 605 f.).” The 
author has many other fine things to 
say about Paul; he also levels sharp 
criticism at Paul's “ethical extreme- 
ness,” his “strange and unnatural 
superstitions,” and his “deep _pessi- 
mism.” One may observe that deep 
pessimism was even more character- 
istic of a number of Israelite prophets, 
and that the “superstitions” in ques- 
tion are merely the elements of all 


On Freedom 


BETWEEN TEARS AND LAUGHTER, by 
Lin Yutang. New York, The John 
Day Co., 1943, $2.50. 

In this work, Dr. Lin simply but 
forcefully and with the conviction of 
mature knowledge, unburdens himself 
of his disappointment, as a friend of 
the Western World. Dr. Lin’s candid 
statements undoubtedly express the 
views of a large part of the intellectuals 
and masses of Asia. Herein lies the 
great value of this book. By speaking 
out he has rendered a service to the 
cause of better understanding between 
the East and West—an understanding 
based upon knowledge and not senti- 
mental rubbish. Dr. Lin makes it pos- 
sible for the American people to learn 
what most Chinese leaders. who must 
be silent because of their responsible 
positions, are really thinking. It may 
enable the American public to correct 
the mistakes committed by so-called 
statesmen, which, if unmended, may 
bring dire calamity upon the world, 
even upon the Anglo-American world. 

According to Dr. Lin, the Anglo- 
American powers, China's friends and 
allies in the present war, are not pre- 
pared to recognize China as an equal. 
They are interested in seeing China 
continue to fight, so that Japan may 
be defeated, but they are not anxious 
to help China become really strong. In 
fact they are afraid of a powerful 
China. But in the long run they can- 
not prevent China from becoming 
strong: 

“Under whatever semblance or form 


JEWISH FRONTIER 


orthodox Christian creeds for the past 
nineteen centuries. In differentiating 
as radically as Klausner does between 
the Jewish and the Christian world- 
views (p. 609), he overlooks for a 
moment the fact which he himself 
has just been stressing, that Chris- 
tianity, having accepted the Jewish 
scriptures in toto, also accepts the God 
of Israel as the God of history. The 
neglect of the principle of justice in 
theology is not Christian, but liberal 
Protestant; it is not accidental that 
certain leading liberal Protestant jour- 
nals show increasing signs of anti- 
Semitism, which belie their specious 
claim of replacing the concept of jus- 
tice by that of love. 

Klausner’s book should be read 
widely by both Christians and Jews, | 
both of whom will profit from it. 
There could scarcely be a more fitting 
tribute to his approaching seventieth 
birthday than this English transla- 
tion. In any list of modern Israelite 
prophets he must rank deservedly 
high. W. F. ALBRIGHT 


and Empire 


of World Federation may be estab- 
lished, China will never, judging from 
her present experience during the war, 
be accorded true quality, because she 
is Asiatic. She will be deprived of an 
air force of her own at the time the 
war stops, if her Allies can help it. 
She will not be accorded true equality 
until she is like Japan, twenty years 
from now, when she can build her 
own tanks and guns and battleships. 
When that times comes, there will be 
no need to argue about equality, such 
being the standard of the modern age. 
Meanwhile acting with the traditional 
Chinese wisdom of pretending to be a 
damn fool, China will be big enough 
for a few more insults and humilia- 
tions ... I saw China growing strong, 
and Russia growing strong, and all 
Asia growing strong. I know that this 
nation of 450,000,000 people, united 
and awakened and purged by the war- 
fire, is coming up; the strength lies in 
her and nothing the western nations 
can do can stop her to keep her down.” 
* * * 

Dr. Lin is emphatic in denying that 
there can be any compromise between 
Empire and Freedom; and because he 
believes in Freedom he is very earnest 
about the freedom of all subject peo- 
ples, and thus of India. To him “India 
stands as the issue of freedom for all 
nations.” He has much to say about 
Mr. Churchill’s determination to keep 
India under subjection, and the sup- 
port lent to Mr. Churchill’s policy by 
Mr. Roosevelt. Because Dr. Lin be- 
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lieves that “it is every man’s duty 
to use his intelligence and stand by 
Liberty and the revolutionists, and 
fight the Old Guards of Reaction with- 
out fear and without favor,” because 
he has no double standard of freedom, 
different for the white men and for the 
Asiatic and colored people, he can say: 
“I am dense enough not to be able to 
see the difference between the Indians 
fighting for their freedom and the 
French underground organization 
fighting for theirs.” 

According to Dr. Lin, there is only 
one issue in this war—Empire versus 
Freedom. Does the policy of Great 
Britain in relation to Asia lead to the 
conclusion that the Allied powers— 
the Anglo-American powers—are fight- 
ing for Freedom? Is Mr. Churchill an 
apostle of Freedom? Dr. Lin has def- 
inite answers to these pertinent ques- 
tions: 

“Prime Minister Churchill, discuss- 
ing the future of the British Empire 
in the House of Commons, said on 
March 17, 1943, ‘The government is 
convinced that the administration of 
British colonies must continue to be 
the sole responsibility of Great Britain.’ 
This clearly, definitely, and unmis- 
takably reveals that Churchill envisages 
keeping India, Burma, the Malay 
States, the Straits Settlements, Hong 
Kong, Ceylon, and other possessions. 
It also necessitates, in fairness, allow- 
ing other empires to keep theirs. The 
picture is, therefore, definitely the res- 
toration of white empires in Asia. My 
view of Churchill as the Prince Met- 
ternich of the next Peace Conference 
is therefore correct.” 


There are those in the United States 
who feel there must be unconditional 
collaboration with Great Britain, but 
they should know what would be the 
commitments necessary to uphold such 
a policy; and on this score Dr. Lin 
gives the warning of a sincere friend: 

“For if American collaboration and 
American participation in the World 
Peace are wanted, they are wanted to 
defend the world order laid down by 
the coming peace treaty, and the 
American people must be convinced 
that the world order is worth defend- 
ing. In a hypothetical case where the 
world order consists of the restoration 
of Asiatic colonies of the European 
powers, the function of the World 
Police will be to maintain by force 
that system of colonies, with Ameri- 
can money and lives pledged to its 
maintenance . . . To be forewarned is 
to be forearmed. If American collabora- 
tion is wanted both during and after 
the war, there is a price for it, and 
that price may not be less than the 
freedom of mankind and the princi- 
ples of equality and justice.” 

Dr. Lin regretfully concludes that 


all the talk about a World Federation 
and World Police Force is nothing 
more than a concealed program of a 
new balance of power, based upon an 
Anglo-American combination which 
cannot be challenged by any other. 

“The whole English policy makes 
sense to me only on the supposition, 
which is real, that what the Asiatics 
think or feel about it does not matter 
so long as the Allies have superior 
weapons. In fact the whole conduct 
of the war in 1942 was psychologically 
determined by the one habit of think- 
ing that what the Indians, the Chinese 
and the Russians feel does not matter. 
Why? Because England and the United 
States are going to have an overwhelm- 
ing air force ... On the present pat- 
tern of Anglo-American domination 
of the war, which definitely means 
Anglo-American domination of the 
peace, we are clearly going back to the 
centuries-old European theory of 
balance of power.” 


Dr. Lin sees that unless something 
happens, there is every reason to think 
that there will be a World War III, 
because the roots of all war—the bal- 
ance of power, domination by power. 
trade and racial discrimination — are 
dominant features of the policies of 
those who talk about a World Order 
of the future. 

The author foresees that the “First 
Win the War” boys and others will 
accuse him of being anti-British, be- 
cause he has advocated justice for 
India and Asia as a whole. So it is 
worthwhile to quote what Dr. Lin has 
to say about his personal stand: 


“I have recently acquired, unde- 
servedly. a reputation for being anti- 
English . . . because I spoke for free- 
dom of India... My position is quite 
clear; I am not anti-English. I am anti- 
idiots of any nationality, including my 
own. I am not just against Churchill’s 
Tory policy toward India—I detest it. 
That Churchill is English I know, but 
to me that is entirely incidental; I 
should detest that India policy whether 
its author were an Englishman, a 
Frenchman, a Jap, or a Chinese. I hap- 
pen to distinguish English Tories and 
liberals, and I happen to like the 
Archbishop of Canterbury better than 
Winston Churchill.” 

What about World Peace through a 
World Organization? There cannot be 
any true peace while the Empire sys- 
tem prevails to destroy Human Free- 
dom. There cannot be a real champion- 
ship of Freedom, unless service to hu- 
manity is placed above material con- 
sideration and the urge for power. Here 
is some food for thought for all who 
are interested in the problems of war 
and peace: 

“War is inseparably related to power 
politics, power politics to the naturalis- 
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tic view of human society, and the 
naturalistic view of human society to 
the influence of scientific materialism 
and determinism upon the human 
studies and modern thought . . . The 
chains of materialism, naturalism, 
power politics and war are forged so 
fast that from them the modern man 
finds no escape.” 


After giving his views on the world 
situation as affected by the problems 
of the Orient in the first half of his 
book, Dr. Lin devotes the second half 
to a discussion of the fundamental 
principles underlying both the War 
and Peace. 


Those who interpret human life in 
terms of material comfort and world 
history as a scramble for political and 
economic power may be a little upset 
to find that the author-philosopher be- 
lieves in the Wheel of Law, “Dharma” 
and a spiritual conception of history. 
He writes: “the word Karma has come 
to mean for me a means of restating a 
spiritual concept of history, of assert- 
ing the reality of moral causes and 
effects over against economic causes 
and remedies. Unless this is under- 
stood, our discussion of peace and war 
can never rise above the level of swine- 
and-slop economics.” 


The future World Order will bring 
lasting peace only if it results from a 
“change of heart” among man; repu- 
diation of the materialism which is at 
the bottom of present day power-wor- 
ship. In his witty, lucid discussion of 
this all-important question Dr. Lin re- 
veals a profound knowledge of Com- 
parative Religion, Philosophy, and 
World History, and the convictions of 
an original thinker. The charm and 
simple expressiveness of his writing 
and the clarity of his thoughts make 
Lin Yutang’s latest book a “must” for 
any cultured reader. 
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